
rtc^tonCT toatt 
arcbio f8i crt^>oe. 



ofFolfelttttJt. 











>:• m:: 



^ - 'y 









.—— T H E ' . 

traced IE 

I Of 

king RICHARD 

7 HE THl%‘D. 

Contayninghistrecherous Plots, ^ainft 















^ - 



hU brotkerChrcmz : ThepimfuQ 

ccat Nepthewes4histiranou$vfurp»tion :withche wn«e 

couifi; of bis detcfted life, and moft 
ieftnuAdtMtb* 

As UhatbbeanelatelyAdUdby the Kings Maicftics 
SemMts, 

Newly agmcnted. 

By WtSum Sl>4l^Jf«4rt, 




I 



I 



■y 




LOI^^ON. ^ 

Piiaicdby Itbn Norton, and are to be fold by tH€atbe» Lml' 
^ellitsg in Pnnls Charch-ycard, at the Signe of the 
. F-'^-,ncereS^^«>«,.gate, 

- ^ / 6 : 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Rkhard III (STC 22320) LONDON, 1629 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.512) OCtaVO 



’"n- ■ 












*ii- ■ 









Enter RicbardDnkgcfgUeefterj0lM4, 

OW is tbcwioterof l . 

M^de glorious fommerbythis Scone of : 

And aU the •leudes that low’r vpon out heufe, 
In the deepc bofomc of the Ocean buned. 

Now are our btowes bound with riaoriu* wreathes. 

Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry tneeUDgs. 

Our drcadfull marches to delightfull 
Grim-yifagde war, hath fmootbd his wrinkled frotitj 

And now infled of mountingbaibed Heedes, 

To fright the foules offearcfull aduerfanes, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

Tothe laciuious pleaiingofa loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fponiuetrickes., 

Nor made to court an amorous looking Glafte .* 

I that am rudely flampt,and want loucs maiefty. 

To fttut before a wanton ambling Nymph ; 

I that am curtaild ot this fairs proportion, 

Cheated offeaturc by diffembling nature. 

Deform’d, vnfinifbt tentbefore my time 
Into this breathing world halfc made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barke at me as I bah at them .* 

Why I in this weake piph’g t ime of peace 
Haueno delight to paffc away the time, 

Vnleffe to fpie my madow in the funne. 

And dcfcani one mine o,w nc deformity ; 

And therefore fi -cc 1 cam ot.pjoue a louer. 

To entertaine chefe fairc vrclf-lpoken dayes 
I am determined to prouc a villaiiie. 

And hate the Idle pleatures of tljfJj; dayes ; 



,r r • 




The firagedh 

rfrunfcen l^be?* and d-Mtw**; 

Tofti; my brother Cl*rtnsetn^i the King,* 

In deadly hare the one againff the orhet^ • 

And if King Etiv^ardbe at TTiie and iutt ' 

As I am iubtile, falfeand trecheraus.- 

This day fhoiild CUrenee clofcly bee racwd vp. 

About a prophefic“«vhieh fayes that G. 

Of htires the murt herer rtiali be< 

Diue thoughts dcwoe to my fonlc, Suttr Cl4rewe mth 

Wcert^/4re«ee cornea, aGusrd^fmn, 

Brother, good dayes, what meane this armeii guard 
That waits vpo/i yoaf grace* r 

c/a. Hts maicfty tendril^ ray perfons faf«y,hath «pp<^tcd 
i his conduct to conuey me to the Tower. 

Vponwhat cauft? 

Breaufe my oamc is 

that fault Is none of yours, 

He (houid for that commit yoOr god fathers : 

O belike bis maieify bath feme incenc 
That you fliall be new chriftned in tbc tower. 

But what is the matter C/at^ftce.m^y I know >■ 

CUa Yea Rwh/trdu^bitn I docknow, tot I protefi 
As yet I doc not, but as T canicariie, 

He hcrkens after propheftes and drearncs. 

And from the croRe-row pluckes rlic ieucr G, 

And faycia wizard told hnn r hat hv G, 

His iffuc difinherited fhouJdfae^ 

And for my name of Gs^r^ebegins with G, 
ft foliowesiB bis thought that f am be; 

Thcfo as I Icarne and fuch like toyes as tbefo, 

Hauc moued his highnefle to commit me now. 

Why this it is when men are ruide by women, t 
Its not the King that lends you to the Tower 

My Lady G?^47 his wife, 04rew# rib ^ 

That tempts him cothitextreamity, 

IVas it not (he and that good man of wor/hip 
,AM$hffiy ff^oodnile her brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Hafi$ngsto the tower, 

Rom whence this prefent day he is dciiucted ? 

Cki 



the Third, 

C/ 4 .Byh««en Itbinkethereis no man fecur'd 
But thequrencs kindrcd,.nd night walking h«aWi 
that truge bfltweene the Amg and U ftris Share . 

Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 

Lord Hajf0^£s I®*' ^ 

G/o. Humbly complayning t© her Deity, 

C^ot my Lord Chamberlaine hii libcuy. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way, 

H we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

7 o bee her men and were her liuery, 

7 he icalous ore-worne widdow and her Idtc, 

Since that our brother dubd them Centlcwonien, 

Are mighty golTips in this monarchyr 
Bro. I belccch your graces both to pardon me ? 

His maiefly hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no n»an (hall haue priusce conference. 

Of what degrece foetier with hrs brother • 

G/». Euen (b and pleafe your worfliip Brek^hurj, 

You may pertake of any thing wee fay : 

We fpe ake no treafon man,we fay the King 
Is wife and vennous and the noble Qiieene 
Well ttfoke in yeares,faireand not icalous, 

We lay that Shores wife hath a pretty foote, 

A chcry lip a bonny eye , a paw«g pieafiisg tongue t 
And that the Qutenes kindted are made gentle folkes : 

How fay yoa fir, can yoa deny all this? 

Bre, With this(My Lord) my felfehmh nought to do. 

C/o. Nought to do with Miftris Shore, I tell thee fellow. 
He thatdoth nought wkhher excepting one, 

Were beft he do it ftcrctly alone, 

Bro. WhatonemyLord ? 

G/e. Her husband knaue,wouldH thou betray me? 

Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me , and withail Ibtv 
Your conference with the noble Duke. ; ( beat* 

Cla. we know thy charge Brohf>iharj,iBd will obey^ ' 

G/e, We arc the Quecnes Abiefks and mutt obey, - 
Brother fnewell I wiH rnto the King, 

And whaefoeuer you will itnpioy me iri, 
yfete, it to call K^Edimtrds widdo w filler, 

A 3 



I Will 



The Ttdgedie 

I will perfcrmc it to infranchifeyou, 

Meane time this decpe difgracc in brother hood, \ 
Touches me deeper then yeu can imagine. 

€U. I know it pleafcch neither of vs well. 

6lo. Well your imprifonment fhall not belong* 

1 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

Meane time hauc patience. 

CU. I muft perforce , farewell 



ExitCU, ^ 



Glo. Go tread the path, that thou flialt nere rcturne. 
Simple plaine Clarence, 1 doc loue thee f®. 

That 1 will (hottly fend thy foule to heaueii, 

Ifheauen will take the preunt at our hands. 

But who comes heerc the new delmered Haftings. 

Snter l^erd Haflmgs, 

Hafi. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 

(jlo. As much vnto my good Lord Cbambcrlaine ,* 
Well,are you Wellcome to this open airc. 

How hath your Lordfliip brookt iraprifonment ? 

Haft . with patience ( noble Lord) as prilbners muft t 
But 1 Hiali liue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That were the caufe ofmy imprifonment* 
gle. No doubt, no doubt,aud fo fhall Clarence too. 

For t hey that were'your enemyes, are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on Stm as you. 

Haii, More pitty that the Egle fhould be mewed 
While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. 

Cf.. What newes abroad, 

. Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at borne : 

The King is dckly weake and melancholly, » 

And bis Phifttiansfeate him mightily* 

GU. now by faiut74«/ this newes is bad indeed, 

Oh he hath kept on ill diet long, 

udad ouer much confumed his toyall petfon, 

Tisvetygrieuous to be' thought vpon. 

What is he in his bed ? ^ 

Hnft. He is. 

Gh. Go you before, and I will follow you, Exi$ Haftt: 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till be packt with poft horfe vp coheauep.* 

lie id to vrge hi* haaediaaote to Clarence, Wuh 





WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard III (STC 22320 ) LONDON, 1629 



of the Third. 

With lies wcllft«ld with weightie arguments, 

^nd if I failc not in my deepe ifitetK, 

Claroicc hath aot another day to hue : 

Which done God take King to h.i mercy. 

And Icauc the world for me to . 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter, 
Whatthon^h 1 kill her husband and her father, 

The redieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become bet husband and her fathei : 

The which will I not all fo much for loue, 
e/^s for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marring her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yeti run before my horfc to market .* 

Clarence ftillliuci,£Wrdftillraignes, ^ 

When they are gone then muft I count my gatnc* 

Enter Ladj Anne^ wtih the htrfe »f Henry the ftxt. 
Lady. Set downe, let downe,yourhonotable Lord. 

If honor may be ftirowdcd in a hearfe, 

Wbil’ft I a vvhile obfequioufly lanacnt 
The vntimefy fall of vertuous Lancaftcr, 

Poore key- cold figure of a holy King, 
Paleaflresofthcheufeot Lancaller, - > 

Thou bloudiffle remnant of that royall bloud. 

Be it lawful! that I inuecate tby Ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore 
Wifetotby Edward, to tby flaughtcredfonne, 

Stabd by the fclfe fame hands that made theft holea 
Loein thole windowes that let forth thy life, 

I poure the helpelcffc blame of my poote eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Cutft be the heart, that had the heart to doe it, ' 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the df *th of thee : 

Then I can with to bidders, ipiders^^pads. 

Or any creeping venomd e thing . 

Ifeuet he haue child, aboruuebelSi* , 

Prodigious and vntimely brought telighc; 

WHofo vgly and vnoaturall afpe£l 

14aj fngbc 



*1? 




The Tragidie » 

Ifetier Vie Haue wife let hc» bem«d , 

As inifcrablc by the dcatiiof him, 

As I am made by my poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertltj with your holj load 
Taken from Paaleixo be imefred there : 

And ftil! as you arc weary oftttc waight, 

RefV you whiles I lament King Henries coarft. 

Enter Gleeefltr. 

gio. Stay you that bearc the coarfe,and fee it downc. 

La. What bIackeMaghiaB,con!UT«STp this fiend 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds ? 

Glo, Villainc.fet downe the coarft or by Saint 
He make a coarfe ofhimthatdifobeycs P 
Gen. Stand backcaod Let the coffin paffe, 
{r^.Vnmannet’d dog, 'fiand thou When I comaaaod» 
Aduance thy halbert higher then mybrrift, ’ 

Or by 5ajiu Fitn/fte ftriket'nee to niy fnote. 

And fpurnevpon ihcebeggeribr thy boldnes. 

L a. What do you tremble, arc you all affraid f - ^ 
Alas, I blame you not for you arc moitall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the Dhicll. 

Auont thou featefull minifter-of hell. 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue therefore be gone, 

G/e. Sweet Saint for charity, bee not lb curtt. 

La. Fouledmellj'forGodslakefieiiceand trottblcTItltt, 
For thoobaft made the happy cartb thy bell r 
Fil’d it with curfingcries and deepeeaclaimes. 

If thou delight to vcw thyhaftious deed*, . 

B thold this patteme df iby bHtiihcttes. 

Qh Gentlemen fee, vice deadbenrits wounds. 

Open their congetirtl moidhsiitid bleed afrdfh, 

Bfuft), bluflijthou lumpe offoule^fomiicy. 

For lis thy prclcncethat feJtbalathrs'blorod, 

Fromcold and emptit icj^w'WhcrtTlloblbbddwel*.^' j 
Thy deed iahumane ancfynnaturill, ’ 

Prouokes this deluge rndfivnuarurall, . : 

Oh Ood, which this bloud iuad’fi,reiienge^his death : 



,Oh earth wbichfliis btou^ driuklV, «uet%ehis-deatb 
'^itheibc’auefi with lightning (Uike the mutti)ct» 
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« 0 / Richard the Third. 

nr earth e»pe open wide, and eate him quicke. 

As thou ddfi fwaHow vp 

Which hi? HeH-gouernd-af®eh^h butchored. 

Gle. Lady, you kaowBOtuleofchyity, 

Wftch rcndcJgoodfor bad , blcffings f^ curfes. 

La. Villanne, thou kaowft no law of G od , nor maa.* 

No bcaft fo fierce, but kuowes fome touch pnt‘C, 

Glo But I know Bone,and therefore a n no bcatt. 

La O '1 wonderful! when deuils cell th; truth, 

Gio, Morewondcrfoll when Angels arefo angry, 
VoijcKfafe dcuineperfcfiion of a woman, 

O thtfe fiippofed eutb togiuc me leaue, 

Ry circumliancc but to acquit rr.y lelfe. 

La. vcuchfafe defofed infciUoti of a man. 

For thfe koGwnc euili but togiuameleaue. 

By circumftanee to curfe iby curfcd felfe. 

Cle. Fairer then tongue; can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leafttre to. cscule my (elfe* 

Li. Fouler then heart can thinke thee , thou caoft make 
No cxcufo currant, but to hang thy felfo. 

Glo. By fuch difpaite I (bould accufe my felfe. 

La. Andbydifparingifhooldflrthou flandeacufdc, 
Fordoing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which did.fljvn worthy flaughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say thatl flew them not.; 

La. Why then tbeyarenoedead : 

BHideadtheyaieaad diuelifli flauc by thee. 

Glo, I did not kill your husband. 

La. Why then heistaliue. 

Glo. Nay he is dead and'flainc by Edwards huid» 

La. ln thy foulc’ throat thou hefti. Queene Mofgret (aw 
Thy bloody fauIcbtoR Cmooking in hi« blood. 

The which thoa once didft bend againft het breftj 
But that my brother beat aflide the poynt. 

Glo. 1 was prouoked by;her flmdirous tongve- 
WhicMaid her guilt vpon my guiltlefle flioulders. 

La. Thouwaflprouoked by thy bloody mitidej 
Which ncuerdtca.nt onought : butbntcbeiyes : 
Didftthouijot kill this King? <7^. IgrafltyM. 



The Tragedie 

La, Docftgrauni me hedgehog , then God grant me toe 
T hou maieft be damned for that wicked decde« 

Oh he was gentle, mildejand vertuouJ, 
qh. The fitter for the King of Heancn that hath him, 

Li. He is in hcauen, w here thou flialc neucr come. 

GIo. Lcr him thaiikc me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth, •; . 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place elfc, if you will hearc me name it. 
La, Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thoulieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you. 

La. I hope fo. 

Glo, I know fo, but gentle Lady Anm^ 

To leaue this kind incountar of your witi. 

And fall fomew hat into a flower methode ; 

Is not the caufer of the timc-leffe deatbt, 

Of thefe Plantagcncts, and Sdward, 

As blamefull as the executioner f 

L. 4 . Thou art the caule , andinoft accurftefled. 

GU, You r beauty was the caule of that eife<ft« 

Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleepc, 
Tovndertakethedcathof all the world, 

So I might reft that hoiirein your fweetebolbme. 

La. Ifl thought that, I tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes fliould rendtbat bcaatyfrom their cheekes, 
<7A, Thefe eyes could neuer endure Tweete beauties wtack, 
You ihould not blemilh them ifl flood by? 

As al the world it cleared by the Sunne, 

So I by that, it is my day, my life. 

La. Blackc night oucrfliad thy day, and death thy life 
Glo . Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would I were to be reuenged on thee. 
Itisaquarreil moft rnnaturall, 

To be reuenged on him that louethyou. 

La. Itisaqaarrelliuftandreaibnable, 

To be reuenged on him that flew my Hu .band. 

He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband* 

Did it to helpe thee to a better husband, ^ : 



^/'Richard 

f „ His better doth not brea h vpon the earth. 
w‘ r.o too, he hues that loues you betterthen he could* 

^ ^ <?/., Pl.nugc.et. 

r 4 why what was hec . 

Glo. rbcTelfe fame name butane of hntet nature, 
f where is hec ? ^ , 

Cfc.Htete-. 

Weu^d it were mon poyfon for thy Teke. 

Cr?«.Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a 
La Neuer hung poyfen on a fow lcr toade, 

n.it ofmv fight thou doeftinfea my eyes. 

G o tLeycsfv^cctc Lady baue infeaed mine, 

L. Would they w ere Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead, 

C/tf 1 would drey, were, that I might die at once. 

For now they kill me with a liuing death : 

Tbofe eyes of thine, from mine hauc drawne fait tcares. 

Shamed their aipedl with ftorc of childilh drops, 

Ineucrfucdiofrindsnor enerny, ^ . 

My tongue could neuer leatne fweete fmoothing words. 

But now thy beauty is propofde my fee ; 

Mv proud heart fucsi, and prompts my tongue to Ipeake,, 
Teach not my lips fuch,fcornc,for they were made. 

Fqrkifling Lady notfot fuch contempt. 

IfwytcuengefuU heart caiinot for giue, 

here I lend thee this fbarpe poynted fwcrdj 
Which if you pleafe to hide in this true bofomc, . 

And let the foule forth that a dorneth thee ; 

I liy It naked to thy deadly ftroakc : 

And humbly beg the death tpon my knee. 

Nay, doc not pawfe,twas I that, kild your husbrnd,. 

But twas thy beauty that prouoked me ; 

Naynowdifpatch, twas 1 that kild king Henry, . 

But twas thy heau enly face that fet me on ; ^ * 

Take vp the fvyord againe, or take vp me. faH tf)tf»ora. 

La, Af ife diflfcmblcr, though I wilh thy death, 

I will lot be the executioner. , 

Glo. Then hid .me kill my fclfc, and 1 wildotit. . 

L«. 1 hauc alrcadic. . • - - , > 

B a 



rh tugtdit 

Gta. Tulh , that was in the rage .• 

Speake itagaine,and euen with the word. 

That hand which for thy Loue did kill thy Loue, 

Shall far thy loue, kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou fhak be aoeellaryt 
La. I would know thy hf art. 

G/o, Tis figured in my corguc. 

La, I fearc me both arc falic, 
glo. Then neuer man was true, 

L a. Well, well, put vp your fword < 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

L a. That (liall you know hereafter. 

CU. But I (hall Hue in hope. 

La, All men 1 bape Hue &>, 

Glo, Vouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. Totakeisnottogiue* 

Glo. Looke bow this ring incofnpaflkh thy finger, 
Euen (b thy breA inclolech noiy ptxare heart. 

Were both of them for both them are ctHoe. 

And if thy poore fupplyant may 

But beg one fauour at tby gracious hand. 

Thou doeA confirme bis happinefic foteuer. 

La, What is it? 

Glo. That it would pleale thee leaue thele fad defigoet 
To him that hath more cauie to be a mourner, 

A prefently repaire to Crosbie place, 

Wbere.aftcf T haue Iblemncly enterred 
At Chertfic Mona Aery this noble Xii^, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with ail expedient dutie lee you : 

J For diuers vnknowne reafens, I befeecb yoii 
Grant me this boone. 

La. with all my heart, and muchit ioyes metoo. 

To lee you arc become fo penitent: 

TrejfA and Bartlj,got a long with me. 
gto. Bidmeiarewrll. 

La. Tis more then you delerue .• 

But lince you teach me how to fi ittcr you| 

Imagine X h aue fayd farewelUlrcadie 




Sirs, take yp the courft. 
x»r Towards Chertfie noble Lord? 

Glo\ No to white Fryers there attend my commingt _ 
Waseuer womaoin this bUhtour weed ? ExtmtMMtt ff/#. 
Was euer woman in this humoar wefnne ? 

He haue hcr^ut I will not keepe her loi^. 

What I hiuc kild her husband and h^r father^ 

To take her in.her hearts extrcstmcA heates 
With cutfts in htr mbuth tiare^ia her eyes. 

The blceri jngwiiOcfle or her hatred by : ^ 

Hauing God, her coofcicace, and thefe barret agtioltme j 
Ardlnotbingtobackemy fate withall 
But the plainc Diucl and ^l&mbling lookes, 

And yet to winheftll the world is ttothing ? Hah ? 

Hath Iheefo^ot aireaifythit BtaicPiinte 
Edward, her Lord, Wbeia I fomc three moncchf fince 
Stabd in my angry mood at l owxkarji 
A Iwecter and louelidrgentlethan, 

Framd in the pirodigality of nature.* 

Yong.ytKtntiVirife. ind no doubt right ibyall, 

Thefpacious world cannot againe alfoord. 

And will Ihe yet dcbace her eyes on me. 

That crept the golden prime of this fweet Prince, 

And made her widdow to a woefulTbcd ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity. 

On me that halt, and atn vnAiapen thus ? 

My Dukedome to be a beggcrly denier, 

I doe mifiake my perlbn all this while. 

Tpon my Hit Ihee finds although I cannot 
My felfe, to be a marualous proper man. 

He be at charges for a Looking'glaAr, 

And en;crtaine fome feste or two of tailors 
T» fiudic falhions to adorne my body, 

Since I am crept in fauour with my felfc* 

I will maimaine it with a little coA. 

But HrA ilc turne yon fellow in his grade. 

And then returne lamenting to thy loue. 

Shine out fairc funne, till I hanc bought a ^ffe 

That I may fee iSy Atado w as I pafTe. * Exit, 

® S Enttr 



TheTrageJjf: 

SHttrQwtnt, Lord Rm*r$ and Gr»y^ 

H 't. Haue patience Middam , thers rto doubt his 
VViIlfoone rccoucr h.s accurtotiicd health. 

. Gr4ij. in that you btookc it ill, it makei him worfe, 
TiiereforeforGodsf. kcet tcrtaine good comfort, 
and cbeare his grcce with quickc and merry word j, 

Qu. If he wete dcad'wbat iliould betidebfme ? 

No other harnie but lofle of fuch a Lord. 

Qh. 7lje Ioffe offueb a Lonl includes all harme. 

7lic heauens haue bbft you with a goodly fonne, 

T® be yoiif comforter when he Is gone, 

Qh. Oh he is yong, and his minority 
Is put in the tmfl of Gloucefter, 

A man thar loues not me i nor none ofyou; 

It is concluded he ftalJ be Protei^or? 

Qu. It is determined , not concluded yer, 

£ui fo it muft be if the King mifearry, Enitr Bm\. D4riy 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of and Darly, 

Bmc. Good time of day vnto your royal! grace. 

2 > 4 f . God make your maieny ioyfall as you haue bene, 
Qh. TTic CountefTe i?/c/&iwai»dgood my Lord of ‘Darhj. 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen,- 
Yet Dnrky , not withllanding Oiecs your wife^ 

And loues not me, be you gcod Lord aflured- 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dat. I bcfe< ch you cither not bclceuc ,[ 

The enuious flanders of her acculers. 

Or if fhebe accufedintruereport, | 

Scare with her wcakcncfic, which I thinke proceeds t 

From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Xi. Saw you the King to day my Lord 
Dat. But now the DukcofS»c/^»^b4J»andI,, 

Came from vifiting his M^ieftie. 

What likelihood of his amendment Lords? 

Bhc. Madam, good hope, bis grace fpcakescbcarfull/. 

Qh. God grauni him health , did you confer with him? 
But. Madam we did , He defires to make attoncment , 
Betwixt t he Duke of Gloeefter and your brothers, 

Aodbetwixt.them and oiy Lord. Ch4mhrM»e, « p 

- : ■ And 



^Richard the Third. 

. i/>nttowatnethemofhisroyalI prefence. 

Would all were weP.but that wiU neuet be, 
t&ow happineffc is at the bigheft. Enter GUceJter. 

They dS me wrong and I will not endurerts 
Who'are they that complains vnto the King ? 

That I forfooth am fterne louc them not ; 
iv holy ‘bey looc bis grace but lightly 
That fill bis cares with fuch diffentiogi rumours ; 

Becaufc I cannot fiatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces finooth dccciue and cog 
Ducke with Frenfh nods,and apifb courtefie, 

I muft be held a rankcrous CBcmie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme, 

But thus infimplc truth muftbeabufdc 
Byfiikenflicinfinuating lackcs? 
lu To home in this prcfcnce fpeakes your grace. 

Glo. To thee that h ath no honefiy nor grace. 

When 1 haue iniuted thee, when done thee wro^. 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your faction ? 

plague vpon you all. His royall pcrlbn 
(WhomeGodpteferue betterthenyou canwifh,! 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complainrs. 

0^ Brothet of G heeler ^ you miftake the matter s 
TMKingbfhis owneroyaU difjpofition, 

.^od not prouokt by any finer eHe, 
j^ymingberikcaryour tnteriou>batred. 

Which in your outward a^fions fhewes it felfe, 

Againftofiy kindred .brother, and my felfe .* 

Makes him to fend that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and totemoue it. 

Glo, I cannot tell, the world is growtiC ib bad, 
Tbacn>r«M/ way prey where eo^/e/dare not pearcb. 

Since euery lacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

Come.come weknow your meaning brothel Glojler, 
You enuie trine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant we licuermay haue needaof you. 

Glo. Meai-.e timeGodi>rauttbat wehauencedeof vou. 



0 j'brjtVris iiTijjr.fo'^'cibv y^Aicmcanct, 

My iHfe dir.Taccd,ar < tht Nobilr.y . 

Hcliiiocouti inp', -vhtlrtquay fairc prouottont 
Are flayly gidCB to cDobJe thfcfc 

That fcarlcfotnc two. daycs fince were worth a noblp,, 

Q^. By him that raiCie me to, this cart fuH height. 

From that contented hap wbic^ I cnioycJ ^ 

1 neaer did iRienfe hil Maiciiy 

Againft the Duke of GlaiencCjhiithaMC becnc ^ 

An eatneil adtio:ate topieade for him. 

My lord, you doe me &amefuH.iniury, 

Falfely todraw me in,fuch valefuf^t^ . 

G/». Vou may, deny that you wercnotthecaulc, 

Ofmy Lord Haffiogs Jatc imprifonaaent. 

5?^. She may my Lord, 

(7/e. Shemay,L.£/«cr/,«vhy who kcowes net (b? 

She miy dq, more iir then denying that ; 

She miy hc’pe you to many preferments. 

And then deny her, aydkig hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on yetirhigh deferts. 

What may. (be not p-fhe may, yea marry may fbe. 

Sin. What marrymay, fhc.^ 

Glo. What marry mayfbe ? riwtry,wich:a King 
A batche|.cr.,a hawdfbme.ftripling too. 

Iwisyour Grandam.hadaworCr match, 

My L. of Gloccftcr, I haue to. long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter Icofltos, 

By heautn I wall acquaint hi. Maiefly, 

With thofe grofletaunts I oftcnJiauc endured,. 

I had rather bea country feruant maid, 

Tnen a Qu^eenc with this cond ition. 

To be ihustauntedj^corned,and baicedat, Enttf 
Small toy haue I in being BngUndi Qutene, ^ 

^ Mar. And Icfiied be thatfinall, God I befecch thee, 
Thy honour, ftate, and feat is due to me, 

Glo, Whar.? threat you me with telling the King ?. 

Tell him and fpare notlooke what I fayd, 

Iwillauoch in prefence oftbc King: 

Tis time to.fpcake , when paiucf are quite.forg:>t. 



O/ Richard 

- Outdiuel.Iremtmbcrthcmtoowefl, 

(bweft my husband Htmry in the Tower, 
poorefonne at Ttwxhtrit, 
rf ‘^Erc you were Q«cenc yea or yourbuiband 
1 w« a pack-horfc in his great araites, 

A weedet out of bis proud aducrfanei, 

A liberall rewardet of hii friends z 
i «.iizc hisblood I fpilt raineowne. 

• Ye», and mu^h better blood, dien his or thine 
all which iin«, you and your husband <7r4y. 

Wcrcfaftiousfotthchoufcof£.*ai-yfer: 

Andi^««-/,fowercyoo. Was not yout husband 
In iMurpets battailc at Saint Alhns ttainet 
Let me put in your mind, if yours for^t. 

What vL haue beene ere now, and what you are s 

Withall. what I haue beene, and what I ain. 

0». M*r. A muttherous villaine, and fo ftill thou art. 
mi Poore C/ 4 WWW did fotfake bis Father H'arwkkft 
Yea and for fwotc himfclfc ( which lefu pardon ) 
<2»,d/4r.Which Godrauenge. 

Glo. To fight on Ednodrdt party for tbe crowne, 
Andforhismeede (poorc Lord; hec iarnewed yp/ 

I would to God niy heart were flint like EawarOt, 

Or Ediodrds foft and pittyfuU like mine, 

lamtoochildifhfoolilhforthisworld. 

^Jlidr. Hie thee to hell for fhame, and leaue the world, 
T^’Cacodeemon, there thy kingdomc is, 

Ri. My Lord of Gloctfier in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you yrge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our lawfuil King, 

So (hould we now if you fbould be our King, 

Glo, If I Ibould be ?T had rather be a pedlar, 

Fartc be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qjt M*r As little toy (my Lord; as you luppofc 
You (hould enioy, were you this countries King , 

As little ioy may you fuppolc in me. 

That I coioy,being the (Jneene thereof, 

AlitUeioyenioyesthe Queene thercofi 
r n j -I . 




ii: 
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The Tragedie 

I can no longer h®ld oic patient* 

Hearc me you wrangling piratci that fall out, 

I fhakitig out that which you haue pild from raej 
Which of you trembles not that lookc on me? 

If not, that I being QHitne.,'^o\x bow like fubieftjj 
Yetthatbyyou dilpofd, you quakelikcreabcls; 

O gentile yillaine, doc notturnc away. 

Glo Foule wrinkled, witch, what makflthoii in my fight? 
Q^Ma. But repititicnof what thou haft mard, * 
That will ! make, before I lettheegoe: 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft vnto me. 

And thou akingdome, ail of you slleagcnce ; 

Theforrow that I haue by right is yours. 

And all thcplcafure you vfurpe , is mine, 

gia, Thecurfe my noble father layd one thee. 

When thou didft crowne bU warlike browcs with paper, 

And with thy fcQtne drewft riuer* from his eyes, 

And then to drie them,gau’ft the duke a clout 
Steeptia the blood of pritty Rmland s 
His carlestbcn from bittemelTe of (bule. 

Denounc’d againft thee , are fallen ypon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plagudc thy bloodie deed, 

Qh. So iuft is God to right the innocent, 

tvvas the fouleft deed to flay that babe. 

And the moft mcrcilejlc that cuer was heard of. 

£i, Tyrantithemfclucs wept when it was reported, 
Dflry; No man but prophefied reuenge for jr. 

£ue '^rthuf^hrUnd then ptefent, wept to fee it. 
QtuLM<i> what? were you fnarling all fefore I came. 
Ready to each each other by the throat. 

And turnc you now your hatred now one me? 

Did Yorkes dread curie prcuailcfbmuch with heauen. 
That Henries death my ioucly Edwards death. 

Their kingdomes loft my woefull baailhufient. 

Could all but anfwerefor that peeuifh brat ? 

Can curfet pearce thcclouds, and cmer.heauen ; 

, Why then giue way dullclouds to my quickccurfes : 

Ifnot by warrCjbyfurfet dieyourKing, ~ 

As ours by rautdet make him a King. 

Eihitri 
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^IlichKd ih Third. 

pJivard my fonne.which now is prince of 

for fisrdmy fon,wbich was a Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth by like vntimcly violences, 

Tbv felfc a Qticenc,fcr roe that was a Queene, 

Outliue thy glory, likc nvy wretched Iclfe,- 

Long maift thou liuc to wailc thy chddrccs Ioffe, 

Ancffcc another, as I fee thee now 

neekt in thy cloiy.as thou art ftald in mine .• 

Lonediethy happy dayes before thydearb, 

^nd after many lengthened houresofgnefc. 

Die neither mothcr,wiMdr£»^Wj Queene, ' 

Rt/tftrsiad Derfeti,yo\iV!ete fiandersby, 

fo was thou Lord Hayings , when my foone 
Was ftcbd with bloody daggci s, God 1 pray him, ! ■ ' 1 
That none of you may liue ybut ftatutall age, ' _ 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Gle Haue done thy charmc thou hatcfull withctcd hagi 
Q^Ma.Aad leaue cut thee?flay dog,for thou flhalt hcaro 
Iftouen haue any greeuous plague in ttore, ^ ('me. 

Exceeding thofc that I can wifii t pon thee : ' ■ 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubler of the poore worlds peace .• 

The worme of confctcBceftillbcgnaw thy foule, : 

Thyftiendsfufpcft fortraytorswhilft thouliueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends, 

Nofleepe clofe vpthc deadly eyes of thine, 

VnlfifTc it be whilft fome tormenting dreamc 

wiffrigbts thee, with a hell of vgly dtucls, > 

Thou eluifh markt,abottiue rooting hog, 

Thou that waft feald in tby natiuitic 
The flaue of naturc,and the fonne of hell, 

Thou (launder of thy mothers heauy womb. 

Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loyncs. 

Thou rag of honour, thou deicftcd,&c. • ; ' 

Gie. iAdargret, 

Qa,JHa.‘JRiehard. Gle, [Ha, * 

<2^, A/4. I call the pot. 

Gle, Then I cry thee mercy ; for 1 had thought 
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Tkf T ragUie 

Thou f-aftcaW me all theft bi ta name?. 

Qu.Mar. Why fo I did ,but lookc for no rc^)jy ; 

O let me make the period to my curie. 

CIo.’Tm done by me and ends by LM^rgret, 

Thus haiie you br^ajhed yourcurfe agaiaft yourfelfe. 

Qm (L^K4. Poote painted OljeeEe, vainc flourilh ofmy for. 
Why ftrcwft thou iugar one that botled Ipidcr, tun; ; 

Whofc deadly w«b inihareth thee ;dH?ur ? 

Fode foole thop whetft a, knife to kiUt|iy felfe. 

The time will cejme vvhqn, thou fbalt vvilij for me, 

To hclpe thee cufft that podoned bunch backt toade, 

Hafi. Falfe boiling woman , end thy fraatick curfe. 

Lead tothyharmc thou mpueaur patience. 

M.foUlc d^atpe vpon you, you baucalJ inou’d mint, 
Ri. Were you,wdlferu’dyau wpuldbepwghtyour duty, 
Qm,Ma, \'o(au’ nie weil,you ihould doc the duty. 
Teach mee to bee your Quccnc, and you my fi^ie^ts : 
Obinuc me well and teach your fclues that dutic. 

IDflr/. Difputc not with her is lunatique. 

QuMm. Peace matter Marqny ffeyou arc malapert, ? 

Your fire-new ftompc of honour i$ fcarcc currant ; 

O that your young nobility could iudge. 

What t’ were to looft it and be mifci able ? 

They that; ttand high, hawe many blafls to (hake them. 

And ifthey fall they dalh them to peeces. 

Clo. Gocdcounfell marry, learncii.Iearne it Jdarques, 
Dorf. It touchcih youf my Lord) as much as roc. 

Clo. Yca.and much more.but I was borne fo high, 

Our aicry buildcih in the C adais top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcorncs the funoe , 

Q^.Ma, AaA lurucs the Su nne to flisdc, alas,alas, 

Witncs my funne now in the fliade of death, 

Whofc bright ou.fliuiing beames, thy cloudy wrath, 

Hath in et email darkenefle foulded vp .• 

Youraiciybuildcth inouraciriesneaft. 'x/ 

OGodthatfeettitydoenotfufTerit.* I 

A% it was won with blood, lott be it fo. 

Buck.. Hauc done for fhame , if not for charity, 
jg*. M.Vjgc neither charity nor ftiarae to me, 

„Vncbt 
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eJKkh&rdtheTJ^frd. 

Vncharitably with me hauc vou dealt, 

^nd (hamefV ^7 7°“ ”^7 arcbutchcrcd, 

Mv charity 5$ outrage.lifo my fliame, 

aU in my Ihanie &all liuc my forrowes rage. 

In hcnc of league and amity with thee : 

Kow fairc beflll thee and thy Princely boufe, 

Thv eaimcn” arc not fpotted with our blood, 

Not thou within the compaffeof my curie. 

Buck Nor none hccre for curies ucuct pafla 
The lips of them that breath them in the aire. 

Qu M*r He not bclecuc but they attend the skie, 

^d thertavv ake Gods gentlcfleeping peace. 

O beware of yonder dog, 

Lookc when he faiines he bitcs.and when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to doe with him, beware of him : 

Sinne,death,and hell haue fct their markes on him. 

And ill their minifters attend on him. 

GU. What doth flic fay my Lord of 5 uckingham ? 

Bock Nothing that Ircfpcamygfatious Lord. 

Qu Mar. What doett thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
^footh the diuell that I warnc thee from > (fell, 

0 but reminbcr this another day. 

When he fliall rplit thy very heart with fortow, 

And fay poore Margret was a Propheteffe .* 

Liue each of you,the lobleiftofhis hate, 

><ndhetQyou,ancl allofyoutoGods. i ExH.- 

/L*/. My hairc doth ttaod an end to hcerehcr c^fes. 

%ju . ^od fo doth mine, I wondet fliees at liberty ? 

Gio- I cannot blame her by Gods holy moibcr, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I tcpcnt 
My part thereof that I haue done. ^ 

Hafi. I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. / 

. Clo. But you haue all thevantage <)fihis wtongv 

1 was too hot to doe feme body good, 

Thatisto cold in thinking one it nows 
Marry as for CUrenco^ hec is well repayd, ... . 
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The Ttegtdf 

He is frtnlft vp to fatting for his paincs, 

GoJ par lont’icm t'l it arc the C3u(e ofir, 

'/rrt.joiu a'ld Chriftitn like coiic’iit'iOn, 

Topny forthciii that hauc done fca;h to vs. 

Glo. So (ioc I eucr being vve'l adutfed, 

I'orhad I curft,now 1 had curjl my fclfc, 

C‘fif Maddam his M licfty doth call foryou t 
e^nd for your noble grace and you my Lord. 

CatshyvicconxCf Lords will you goe with vs. 
Maddam wc wii! atten d you r grace. Exunt Gh, 

GU. Idoethccvvrong.audfirftbcgantobraul, 

The fecrct roifehiefe that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevious charge of others ; 
^/<ire??cf,whoincIindecdchaueIaidindarkcn€ffc: . 

1 doe beweepe to many fimple gulls .* 

Namely toHaftings,Datby Buckingham, 
vfndfayiti$thcQueenc,andh’cr allies. 

That Hirre the K. againft the D ukc my brother. 

Now they belecue me, and withall wet me 

To bee reuengedone 

But then figh, and with a pcece orfcriptaie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good forcuill : 
thus I cioach my naked villany 
With old od ends, ftoien out of holy writ, 

'v4nd feeme a S. when moft I play the diucll. 

But foft hecre comes my executioners. Enter exeem'meu. 
How now,my hardly flout refolued mates, 
wire yea not going to difpatch this deed r 
• Exe. We are ray Lord and come tohauethe warrant, 
That weinay be admitted where he is* 

Glo. It was well thought vpon, I haue it heere about me, 
Wlicn haue done repaire to Crofby place t 
But lirr, Bb fuddaine in the execution : 

WichaIl,obdurate •• doe not heere him pleade, 

For C/<*re«r is well fpokcn,and ^thaps 

May mooue vour hearts to pity if you marke him* 

Exo. Tufli, fcare not, my Lord we will not ftant to prate. 
Talkers arc no good doers be affured : 

Wc coBiito vfcour hands and hot oiir tongues, 
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" 0 / Kichird the 7^/rd. 

Your eves drop milftoncs.whcn foolcseks drop tearcs^ 

* ^ Enter {^larence Brok^en^ttry. 

Sro. Why lookes your Grace fo hcaualy to day ? 

Ci 4 . o I haue paft a mifciable night. 

So full ol vgly fights, of gaftly drMrocs : 

That as I am a Chriftian faitbfull man , 

I would not fpend anothtf fuch a night. 

Though t’were toby a world of happy dayes, 

SefuUofdifmall terroutwastheiime. _ 

Bro, What was yout dreamc ?IloBg to heare you tell it. 
Cl* Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy, 

And in my company my brother Glecefter, 

Who from my cabben tempted me to walkc 
Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward EngUnd, 

And cited upa tboufand fcarcfull times. 

During the warres of TVrk? and Lancnjterf 

That had befallen vs : as wc paft along, 

Vpon thegiddy footingof the Hatches, 

Me thought that g/««/erftnmbled and In ftdmbliug 
Strookemc fihat thought to ftay hun)ouet boord 
Into the tumbling billowcs of the maine .* 

LordjLord, me thought what paineit was to drownc,- 
What drcdiull npyfc of water in mine cares, 

What a fight of (death within mineeyes : 

Me thought I fa w a thoufand fcarcfull wrackes. 

Ten thoufand men that fifties gnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, greate Anchors, heapes of pcarle, 
Inefiimableftones, vnvalucd icwels. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
As ifit twere in fcorne of eyes,refte£l;ing gems. 

Which wade the flimia bottome of the deepe, 

.<^nd moke the dead bones that lay fcatered by. 

Brcl^.Uid you fuch Icafureln the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrcts of the deepe ? 

C/<i.Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious Rood 
Kept in my (bale,and would not let it foorih, 

Tokeepc the empty jvaft, and wftndring ayre, 

■■'■'But 



f 



TheTri^gtiU 

But fmothred it within my pantin| bulke. 

Which almoftburfttobelcnitintneftai 
Brol^. A wakt y. u not v\ iih this fere agonic ? 

C/rfr, O no, nijr circamewas ktrgthncd after life*, 

0 then began the t«tip:fi of my fbukr, 

Who part ( nic though^'thc meJancoI^ flbcd> 

Withtiiac srinxiertiman which Poets writeoff 
Vnto the Kingdomcof pcrpctuall night : 

The firfl that there did grcctc my Granger foufe. 

Was tny great Father inlaiw, renowned .Wsrw’/ci^, 

Wh® cried laioud, what (courge for periury 
Can this datke monarchic aford falfe CUretKe'i 
And fo he vanifht ••Then came wandring by, 

A (hadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dadled in blood, and he fqucakt o ut a loud, 

Clartnet is come/aKc, fleeting j perturd (^Urtnee ? 

That rtabd me in the field at Tewxtmy : 

Seaze one him furies , take him to your tormentS| 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
Enuironed me about, aad howled in mine cares. 

Such bidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling wakt, and for a feafon after, 

Could not beleene but that I was in hell, _____ 

Such terrible imprclfion made the dreamc. 

Brokf No maruaile my Lord though it afl&ightcd you, 
I promife yOu I am afraid to heate you tell it* 

CI4, O Brokinhttrj^ I bauc done thefe things. 

Which now bcare euidence againft ray (bulc. 

For Edwards fake and fee bow hercquices me: 

1 pray thee gentile keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauy aud 1 fame would fleepe* 

Breks I will (my Lord)God giue your grace good reft, 
Sorrow bi cakes leafons,and repofinghowres 
M-<ke& the night morning, aad the noonctide night* 
Princes haiie but their title for their glories. 

An outward honour tor an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt imaginations. 

They often feclc a world of reftlclTc cares ; 

So that betwixt your titles, and low names, 




' — 0/ Richard 

Shewhfm yout Con.n.ilT.«;. alt* «•««• »«■<*>* "• 
5r..I amin this commanded todeliuet 
the noble Duke of Clarence to your bands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufc I will be guildeffeofthc meaning : 

Hcere ate the keyes,thcre fits th^uke a fleepe* 
Iletohismaicfly and eertiliehis Grace, 

That thus I bauc refignd my place to you, 

E^re.Dofoit isapoyntofwifdomc* 

‘ a. What fliall we flab him as hefleepcs ? 

I . Noe then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

Why foolc he fhall neuer wake till the ludgemcnt day. 

1. Why then he will fay we flabd him flecping. 

3. The wging efthat word ludgement, hath bred 

Akinde of remorfein me. 

t* What art afraid? .... .1 j 

3. Not to kill him hauing a warrant for it,but to be damnd 
For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

1. BacketotheDukeof(j/'»e<'/?«',teUbimfo* 

3, I pray thee flay a while , I hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one could tell x%. 

I . How doeft thou feclc thy fclfcnow > (me 

3. Faith feme certainc dregs of confcicncc arc yet within 
I. Remember out reward when the deede is done, 

3. Z ounds he dics,l had forgot the reward . 

1 . Where is thy confience now ? 

3. In the Duke of Glocefler puifc* 

1 . So when he opens his purfc to giup vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. 

3. Let it goe thet’s few or none will entertaiac it. 

1. Howifitcometo thecagaine? . ^ 

• D '..a; 
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*frjtgedig 

9 . Ilsnot ine<5dle with jtjitisa dafigerous thing,' 

It makes a man a covysrd* A man cannot ftealc, 

But itaccufcrh him, he cannot ftealcbutit cliccks ht'm : 

He cannot lie with his neighbours wife but it detefts, 
Him,it is a blufhihg fhimfuli fpirite thatmatinic* 

In a mans bofbmc ; it fils one full ofobihclcs, 

]t made me once rcttorc apecceof goldthatlfouiid, 

^ ^ 2 ny man that kecpcs it ; it is tuftid oiit of all 

Townes and Gitties fora dangerous thing, andcucry ' 

Man that meancs to line well, and endcauours to ti ufi i | 
Tobimfelfc, and line without it. x 

1 . Zounds, itiscuennowatmyelbow, perfwadinon)/ 

Not to kill tire Duke. ® 

2 . Take thcdiuiJlin thymidde, and belccuchiranot 
He would inlinu&te with thee to make thee ,/igth. 

j. Tut I am ftrong in fraud he cannot prcuailc with me 
I warrant thee. ’ 

a. Stood like a tall fellow that relpedis his reputation. 
Come Ihill wc to this geare ? 

I. Takehim pucrtihecoflafd withthehiltofmy fword 
And then we will chop him in the Malmfey, but in the next 
a.Oh excelent dcuice, make a Ibppc of him. robme: 

I . Harkc ,hc (lirs, fliall Iftiike ? 

a. Nojfirfl lets rcalbti with him, CU.Amketi). 

Cl*. Where art thou keeper, giue mec a cup of wine, 

1 . You fhall haue wine enough, my Lordanone. 

Cl4, in Gods name what art thou ; 

9. A man, as you are, 

Cld. But not as I am, royall. 
l. Nor you as wee are loyali. 

C/a. Thy voyce is thundcr,but thy lookes are huaible, 
a. My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine owne. 
Cla. How datkely and how deadly doed thou Ipeake ? 
Tell mec,who arc you ? wherefore came you hither ? 
jim. To, CO, to. 

^4s.Tomurther me? /, 

C/4, Y ou (carcc haue the heart to tell nsec lb. 

And therefore cannot haue the heart to doe it ^ 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you ? * 

X, Offended 



cj Kichiidlhg Third. 

offended YS you haue not , but the King* 

C/a I lhall be reconciled to him againe. 

Ncuct my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

C/a. Jxcyoa cald forth from out a world of men 
To flay the innocent / what is my offence? 

Where arc the euidcncc to accufe me ? 

What lawfull quett hath giuen their verdift rp 

'Vntothcfrowningludgcjor whopronoune d 

The bitter fentenceof poorc Clarence death, 
Befcrcibcconuiftc bycourfe oflaw? 

To threaten me with death is moft vnlawfull : 

1 charge you as you hope to haue redemption. 

By Chrifts dearc blood Ihed for our grecuous fioncs. 

That you depart and lay no hand one mcc, 

Tlicdecdeyou vndertakc is damnable, 
j , W hat wee will doe, wc doe vpon command, 
j * ^nd he that hath commanded vs is the King. 

C/4. Erroneous raffaile, the great King of Kings, 

HaueinhisTablcofhis Law commanded, 

Tljacthou ftialt doe no murder, and wilt thou thea 

Sputneat hi$cdi(ft,and fullfill a mam? 

Take hcede, for he holdcs vengeance in his hands. 

To hutlc vpon theii heads that breaks his law. 

9 . e/^nd that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, , 
For falfe forfwearing and for murthcr too ? 

Thou didft rcceiuc the holy Sacrament, 

Tofight thequarelofthehouleof Lancaftcr. 

X. ^ndlikcatriitortothe namcofGod, 
didft bieake that vow, and with thy trcchcrous blade 
Vnript the bowels of thy Soncraignes fonne, 

2 . Whome thou wert fwornc to cherilb and defend, 

1 , How canft thou vtgc Gods dreadfull Law to vs> 

When thou baft btooke it in fo decre degree ? 

C/ 4 . ,<41as,forwhofe fake did I that ill deed? ^ 

For SdtMrc/JloT my brother, for his fake t 

Why fits he lends you not to murder me for this, ^ 

For in tbit fin he is as deepe as I, 

If God will be rcuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrcll from his powcifuli armC| 

D 9 H« 



Tfje TfAgtdie 

He needs no indirc^^ nor lawfull cour(e. 

To cut oft' theft that hauc offended him. 

I. Who madethee rhenabloodytjiiniftcr, 

When gallant fpring, braue ’7l<mtagenet^ 

T he Pfincly Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee* 

CU. M y brothers lone , the Dcu ill, and my rage, 

1 • Thy brothers loue, the Dcudl, and thy fault, 

Hauc brought vs bkhetnowto murder thee. 

CU. Oh, if you loue my brother hate rot me, 

I am his brother and I loue him well : 

If you be hirdc for neede goc backc againe, 

..^nd I will fend you to my brother Gioetficr^ 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

7"hcn £«/»T4r^ will for tyditigs of my death. 

« . You arc deceiued your brother Gloeejler hates y 
CU, Oh no.heloues mec atidbe holds me deare, 
Co you to him from me. 

I lb vye will. 

CU. Tell him, when that our Princely father 
Bleft his three Ibnnes with his vidforious arme : 
^ndchargd vs fromhis Ibule to loue each ocher, 

. He little thought of this diuidedfriendlhip. 

Bid Glocefier tbinke on this and hee will vtcepe, 
t/im. I milftoncs, as heleftoncd vs to W'cepe, 
C/4.0, doc not flaundcr him for he is kind, 

I. Rightasfnowin harucft.thou dccciucft thy (clfc„ 
Tis hee that lent ys hither new to murderthcc. . 

C/4.It cannot be .' for when Iparicd with Win 
He hugd me in his armes,and fwore with fobs 
That he would labour my deliucry. 

2 « Why fo be doth, now he dcliuers thee 
From this worlds thrauldome: to the io yes ofheauen,, 
I . make peace with God , for you muft die ray Lord 
C/4, Half thou that holy feeling in tby foule. 

To counftll mec to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind, 

Th« thou wilt war with God,fot mnidting me I 
Ah firs connder he that fetyoiion 
To doe this dccdc,will bate you for this deede. 



^Richard 

2. what fhajhvedoe? 

' CU. Relent, and faue your Ibules. 

I . Relent, tis cowardly, and womanillt. 

CU. Not to relent, is bcaftly ,fauage, and diuclifh . 

My friends I Ipie fomc pitty in yous lookes ; 
oil if thy eye be not a flatteier. 

Come theu one my fide and iotrecte for me.;.. 
yi beegirg Prince what beggar pitties not ? 

I . I thus, and thus ; ifthis will not lerue, HefitJfs him. 
lie chop thee in the malnr.cfey But in the next roome. 

i.A bloody deed and defperatly petformd. 

How fsine would 1 like PtUu walla my band, 
Ofthismoflgricucuf guilty murder done. 

1 . W hy doeft thou hot hclpc me ? 

By heauen the Duke (hall know how flackc thou art, 

3.1 would he knew that I bad faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee and tell him whatl fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is ftaine, 

I . So do not I , goe coward as thou att. 

Now muft I hide his body in ibme hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

An6 when I hauc my meed 1 muft away. 

For this will out, andhere I muft noeftay, 

Snter KtngiQueertt, H»itmgs,Rifursy fjrc. 

Ktng.So now I haue done a good dayes wotke, 

YourPcarcs continue the vnited league, 

1 cuery day expetft an EmbalTage 
From my Redeemer, to Kdeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule lhall part to heauen, 

SlnceJ haue fet my friends at peaceon earth ; 

* and Hafting,uke each others hand, 
i your hatred, fwearc your loue. 

By heauen my heart is purged from gradginghate, 
-•Ind with niy hand I fcale my true hearts loue. 

. So tbriue Iasi Iweare the like. 

Take heede you dally not before your Ki ng 
Leaft he chat it the fupreame King of Kings, 

Confound yout hidden falfhood, and award 
cither ofyooto bee theothersend. 
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. So profper T, a« I fvvcare pet rc6t foue. 

K'. las I /cue heait, 

Kt». M id rain jV our f ifi iadot-ejiesiipt in this. 

Nor your fonnc Dorfet, Buck^»^hAm, nor you , 

You haueb; nc factious one againft the other.* 

VV’ifc, louc Lord liaJHngs,\z\. him lciffe yout hand, 

>^nd what you dee, do it viifaincdly. 

Qj4. Hccte Iwill neuer more remember 

Out former hatred, lo thriue I and mine. 

Thus enterehange ©f louc, I here ptotefl’, 

Vpoii my part fhall be vnuiolable. 

^nd fo Hweare my Lord. 
iC/». Now princely 5 nck^gham icalc vp this league, 
With thy embracement to my wiiics allies, 

-<^nd makemehapy in his vnLtyw 
^we.Wheueuer BnektMghant doth turne his bate 
On you, or yours, but with all dutious looe 
Doth chcrim you and yours, God punifh mec 
With hate, in thofe where I expct^ moft loue. 

When I haue nioft neede to imploy a friend* 

>dnd ifloft alTuredthat he is a fnend, 
Deepe,holloW}trecherous, and full of guile ' 

Be he voto me : 7T>is doe I begge of God, 

When I am cold in zcale to you or yours* 

Kin, A plealing cordiall princely Bud^mgb 4 n 0 , 

Is this thy vow vnto^ my fickly heart .* 

There wanteth now our brother GUeefier her*, 
to make the petfe^ period of this peace. 

. Enter Glocefler, 

Bnc, Aad in good time heere comes the noble Duke, 
Clo. Good motrow to my foueraigne King and Qjieet^ 
uind princely peares, a happy time of day* 

Kin. Happyindeede as wee bauefpentthe day. 

Brother wee baue done deeds of charity ; 

Made peace of cmnity, faire loue of hate, 
BcfwecnethelerweUing wrong infcenled pceres. 

blelTed labour moft foueraigne liege, 

.*dmongfl this princely hcape, if any here 
By iiilfe imeligencc , or wrong furmile, 

■ ' ^HpW 



^Richard the Third. 

Hold me a vnwittingly or in ray rage; 

Haue thought committed that is hardly borne 
By any iu this prcfcncc, I defire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, 

Tis death totnee to be at cmnity* 
j hste it and defire all good iticns louei 
Fird Maddam I intreat peace of you. 

Which I purchace with my dutious fcruice* 

Ofyou my noblecoufcn 

Jfeuer any grudge were lod’gd betweene rs, 

Ofyou my Lord Riutrt, and Lord Gray of you, 
Thsta'l wi'.hout defert haue fround oB;me, 
Pukf>,Earlcs,Lords,GentiIemcn,indccd ©fall .* 

Ido not know that Englifhinan aliue, ;,: 

With whomcmyTouleis aBy dottcatoddes, - 
More then the infarrt that it borne to night : . 

I thankc my God for my humility, bf 

Qu. A holy day fhall this be kept heereaftc^ 

1 would to God all ftrife were weU c^poiUiided, 

My foueraigne leige I dp befeecb your mai^Hy 
T 0 take our brother £larence^ to your grace. 

Gif. Why Maddam, haue loffcred louc for this,. 
Tobethusfeorndin this roy all prefence? 

Who knowes not-tbatthenobleDukeiMead > 

You doc him iiilury to fcorne his coatfe* (he is? 
%j. Who knovyes not he is dead, who knowes 






AW feeing heauen, what a vvorlais this? 

Bac, Looke I fepale Lord Dorfet as the reft ? 

Tor.l my good Loid'and noone in this prefence 
Buchisredcolourhathforibokebischeckcs* ;] 

Kin, Is Clarenei dead ?• the order was teuerft. b 

Gif. But He poOTC fbule by our firtt prdet dide, 

Aa^ fhat a winged Mercury did bcare. 

Some tardy ciiple bo^re theeouutermaund. 

That came too iagge tofee him buried .*. ;j 

God graunt that fome lefle noble and leffc loyall, 

Neerctin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferuc not worlc then wretched CUrtnee did, 

■Aai yet goe currant from fufpiciQnr Snttr'Ddrh 

Dm 



Thc^^die 

Dar, A boons (my foiseraign'c) for my fcrii'ce done, 
Km, Ipraythec pcacc ibyfbuieisfulloflbrovv. H 

IvvilInotrifcvRlcffcyour highneffcgraunr, i 

Kou Thcnfjeake atoilce vvhatit'ii'thoudcmandcR? 
Dxr. The forfeit(foutfaigne) cf my Ictuams life, 

Who flew to d ly a ryotous gentleman 
Lately attending one the Duke of Nprff^lke. 

Hauc I a Tongue to doonfie my brothers death, 

^nd Qiall the lame giue pardone to a ilatie ; 

My brother flewno marihisfauk wasthought^ 

A nd yet his punni fhmeot was cruell death. 

Who filed to me for him ? who in my rage, 

Kneeled at my (tctc and bad me be aduifde ? 

Who ipake of brother-hoed who of ibue? 

ViTio told me hbVv the poore foule did forfake 
The mighty and did fight for me? 

Who told me in the Held at Tt'wxburjy 
When had me downe he refeued me, 

-<dnd fayd deare brother Hue and be a King ? • i nc 

Who told me when we betb lay in the field, rj 

FrozcDalmofttodeath,howhelappe‘me, ^ 

£uen in his owne ?rmes,and gaue himlelft 
M thin and naked to the numb could night ? 

All this from my remembrance bruti^ wrath 
Sinfully pluckt and nota manof you 
Had fomuch grace to put it in my minde. 

But when your carters or your way ting tafiailcs 
Hauc done adrunkco flaughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of bur deare redeemer. 

You ftraigh t arc one your knees for pardon, pardon, 

And I vniuftly teo,muft graunt ityou. 

But for my brother not a man would ipeake. 

Nor I (vngratious ^Ipeake ynto my ftlfe. 

For him poore foule •• the proudeft one you all 
Haue beene beholding to him in h'w life .* 

Yet none of you would once pleade for his life} 

Oh God I feare thy luflice will take holde 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this- 

Come Haftjngs hclpe mec to my clofet , oh poort Chf/ttici | 



oj Vdch&i^tkelhiyd. 

Glo. This is the fruit ofrawnefle : marke you not 
I^ow that the guiltic kindred of the Qaecne, 

Lookc pale when they did hcare of CUrtnee death : 

Ob, they dkl vrge it flill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exe»kt, 

Enter 'Dutches of TorkctWith Clarence Children, 

•Eoj. Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

I>«r. No Boy. fbreaft ? 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your . 

And ctic, Ob m 

Girle, WhydoCyou 
And call vs wretched, Orphancs, caftawaics. 

If that our noble fathjBC be aliuc ? j 

Dnt, My pritty Colens you miftakc me much, 

I dolament the fickneffe of the King.* 

As loth to loole him now your fathers dead i 
It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Bey, Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Tncle is too blame for this .* 

God will reuenge it, wliom I will importune 
Withdayly prayers all to thatefte^. 

Dut. Peace children peacc,the King doth louc you well. 
Incapable and lliallow inocents. 

You cannot geffc who cauled your fathers death. 

"Bey, Granam, wc can : for my good Vncic Glocefier 
Told me, the King prouoked by the Quccnc, 

Dculs’d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when he told me lb be wept. 

And hugd me in his armes, and kindly kill my checkes. 

And bad me relic on him as one my father, 

And he would louc me dcarcly as his chiidc. 

T)Ht, Ob that deceitc fhould fleale fuch gentle lliapcSj 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He i? my fonne.yca and therein my fliamc .* 

Yet from my dugs he drew net this deccice. 

Bej. Thinkc you my Vncic did diflemble, Granam'? 

Dut. I Boy. 

Boj, I cannot thinkc it,harke,whacnGyfo is this-? , 



y vnnappy tonne f 

lookc on vs and ftiake yoii bead ? 
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The Tr/tgedie 

Enttr the Queene^ 

Qti Who (liall hinder me to wailc and weepe ^ 

To chide my fortune, and torment my fcife ? 
lie ioyne with biacke dcfpaire agamii my felfc. 

And CO my icife become an enemy. 

What mcancs this fccaue of rude impatience? 

Qu. Xo make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward^ itiy Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rootc is wicherd 
Why vyithcr not the lcawes,the fap being gone ? 

Ifyou will hue, laipcnt ; if die be briefe : 

That ogr fwift winged foulcs may catch the Kings, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new kingdomc of pcrpecuall rt ft. 

Ah (b much iurcfcft haue fin thy forrov^. 

As I had title in my noble husband : 

I hauc bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And liu’d by looking on his image.* 

But now t wo mirrours of his Princely fcmblauce, i < 
Are crake in pceces by malignancdcach, 

And I for comfort baue but oncfalfe gIa(Te, 

Which grceucs me when I fee ray ftiamc in him. 

Thou art a widdow yet thou area mother. 

And haft the comfort of cby children left thee : 

But death hath fnaccht my children from mine armes. 
And pluft t wo.cf utehesirom my feeble limincs, 
SdwArdy^K\d (^larepC£yO what caufehaucl 
Then, being but moity.of my ftlfe, 

To ouergochy plaints anddrownetliy cries f 

Good aunt, you weept not for my fathers death, 
How can wc aide you with our kindreds ceares? 

ff^r/.Ourfatbcrlcire diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewifc be vnwept, 

Qu, Giue me np hcJpc in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggoueriid by^thc watry moone. 

May lend fourth plenteous tcares to drowiic the world 
Oh my husband for my heite Urd 
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IXkl iixdihc Th/rd, 

Ob for our father for our drare Lord (lArewe, 
r>ut. Alas forbeth, both mine Edwari and CUrente, 

Ou. What flay had 1 but Edward, ix\A is hegone ? 
jinh. What flay had wc but Clarence , o nd is he gene ? 
;?«/. What flay had I but they and they aregone ? 

Ch Was ciier widow, had fb deare a lolfe : 

Was eacr Orphancs had fo deere a Ioffe ? 

Ttut. Was euer mother had a dearer lofTe 
Alas I am the mother of thefe moancs. 

Their woes are parccld, mine are generall ; 

She for weepes, and fo do I ; 

I for a f^larence weepe, fo doth not fhc ;■ 

Thefe babes for Clarence wcepc and fo do I : 

I foran weepe, and fo doe they, 

Alas, you three on me threc-fould diftrefl. 

Powrcall yoiif tearcs, I am your forrowes nurfc, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocejler 

; g/ff.Maddamhauecomfort.allofvshauecaufe with others 
To wailc the dimming ©four niiniogflarrc ; 

But cone can cure their harmes by wailing them. .1 
Maddam my mother! doc cry you mercy, 

I did not fceyour Grace, humbly on roy knee . ' 

Icraucyourbleffiiig. 

J)Ht. God blefi'c thee , and put meekeneffe in tby miade, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true dury. 

G/i?,Amcn,makemctodie a good old man : 

Thatsthebutt end of my mothers blcfling, 

I maruaile wliy her grace did Icauc it out ? 

Bttc You cloudy princes, and heart forrowing Peares, 

That bcarc this mutuall heauy loadc of moane. 

Now chcarc each othcrs.in each others louc : 

Tliough vve hauc fpeht our harueft for this King, 
WcarctoreapctlTcharucftof lusibnne: 

Thebroken rancour of yourhigh fwolne hearts, 

Builafily fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu’d, chrhflit, and kept. 

Me fccmctli gcod that with fomc little trabje, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fctdit 
Hitherto London to be cround our King. , 




• The Tr^gedie 

Git. Then be it Co : and goe wee to determine 
w ho they niall be that (iraight ftrall poft to Ludlow ? 
Maddani and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your fenfurcs in this weighty bufinefle. 

With all our hearts. Bxemit n$Met GIo.BhcL 

Bhc. My Lord,who eucr lourneyes to the Prince, ■' ' 

For Gods fake let not vs two be befainde ; 

For by the way He fort eccalioa, 

As in Jex to the ftory we lately talkt off, 

To part the Queenes proud kindred from thcKiiiOj 
(j/o. My other fclfcjiny counfels confidory 
My Oracle, my prophet, my decrc Cofen ; 

I like a child will goe by thy diredtiou ; 

Towards Ludlow then for we will not flay behiude. Exit, 

SnttrtwoCiUK,eHt. 

I. Neighbour well met, whither away fo frffl } 

2 . 1 promife you, I fcarccly know my fclfc. 

I. Hcare you the newes abroad? - 

2 . 1, that the King is dead. 

I. Bat newes birlady.lcldomc conics better, 

I fcarcjl tearc twill proouc a troublclbme world. Enter am. 

3 . C/>. Good morro w neighbours, 

Doth this tiewcs hould of good King Edwards death ? '< 

1. It doth. j.Then mafters looke to lee 3 troublous world 
I .No.no, by G ;>ds grace his fumse Ih ill raigne. 

3. Wo to that land tliatsgoncrnd by achijdc. 

2 . In hi n there is hope of gouernmer. t, 

That in 1ms fonage , counfcll vndcr him, 

^nd in his full ripened yeares, himfdfe, 

No doubt fhill then, and till then gouerne well. ' 

I. So ftood the cafe when Hairy the fixt 
was crownd at Paris, but at nine moneths pld. 

j.Stoo J the ftatc fo ; no good my friend not fo. 

For then this land was famoufly in; iebt 
'^ith politicks grauc counfcll : then the King 

^ Had TcrtuousVnclcs to protea his Grace. 

^ 2. So hath this, both by the father and mother, 

3 • Better it were they all came byahe father 
Or by the fati’.er there were Hone at all.* [ 
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0^KichsitdtheTh/ra. 

Foreraulatioanowjwho fliallbc eatneft, 

Which touch vs all too nccrc if God preuent not 
Oh full ofdangtr is the Duke of qiocefter^ 

And the Queenes kindred haugbtic and proude. 

And were they to be tuidc.and not i ulc, 

This fickly land might folace as before. 

2. Cotncjcoiae, we feare the worft,aIl fhall be well. 

When clouds appearc, wife men put one their clokcs. 

When greate leaues tall, the winter is at hand : 
when the funne fets who doth not looke for night ? 
Vntimely ftonnes make them expert a dearth : 

^11 men be well •• but if God fort it fo, 

Tis mote then we deferue, or I cxpeiS, 

1. 7 ruiy the foules of nua ate full of dread ; 

Yea cannot almoil reafon with a man 
That lookes not hcauy and full of feare. 

3 . Before the time of change, Bill is it lb .• 

By a deuinc inftinft mens mindes miftrufl: 

Enfuing dangers as by proofc we fee, 

Tlic waters fwcll before a boyftrous ftormc : 

But leiuc it all to Ged : whether away ? 
e.Weare fcntfortothclufticc. 

3 . tAnd fo was I,ile bcare you company. Exemf 

Eater Cardinals, T)Htches ofTorke,Qj^.jBHng Torke, : . 
Crfr. Laft i.jght 1 hcate they lay at Nothampton, 

^t ftony- ft. a:-ford will they be to night, 

To ipotrow or next day. will they be heate. 

Dut, I long with all uiy heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope lie is much gro wne fince la ft I faw him. 

Qm. But I becie no they fay my fonne of Tark« 

Hath ouertane him in growth. 

Tor. I mother, but I would not bane itib. 

D«r. Whymy yongcoufen it is good to grow. 

Tpr. Gtanam, on night as we did fit at fupper. 

My vnclc Rsssers talkr how I did grow 
More then my brot her,! quoth my Vneia Glo. 

Small eatbs hauc grace, great weeds gtow a pace i 
And fiuce me thinks I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fwcctc flowers,are flo,w,and wccdcs make haft. 




0 
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TheTrag/dig 

‘ Good faith, good faith : the faying did not hold 
In him that did'obicit tivc fame to thee : ^ 

h’c vvns thc vvrctchain- thing w^hen hewasyoun", 

So long a growir.g and fo Icafiircly, ^ 

That if this were a ruJc he fliould be gracious. 

Car, Wiiy M^ddam.fb no doubt heis, 

I hope ib too biityct let mothers doubt. 

Tar. Now by my troth if I bad bccnc remembred, 

I could hauc giuen my.Vncles grace a flout, 
i fiat fhould hauc ncerer touche his growth then he did 
^«.How my pretty Tar^a : I pray thee let sne hearc it 
T^r. Marry the y fay.that my Vccle grew fo fafl, 

7nac he could gnaw a cruft at two hourcs old , 

Twas full two ycarcs ere I could get a tooth, 
fanana, this would hauc bccnc a pritty left. 

Jw. I pray theepretty Tfr/ia, who told thee fo ? 
Granam, hisNurfe. 

^«t,Why, (he was dead ere thou wert borne. 

^r. If twere not flic, I cannot who told me. 

peiilous boy : go too thou art too flirewd, 
Car. Qjood Maddaih be not angry with the child. 
Pitchers hath earcs. 

Jar. Heerc comes your fonne.Lord Marques Darref, 
What newes Lord Marques? 

Bor. Such newes my Lord , as grilles me to vnfold. 
How fares the Prince ? 

Bor. Well Madam, and in health : 

But, What is the newes then? 

I)»r Lord Rium, ,ni Lord feiit to Pomfret 

W«h‘l>™SirThomarPi«^i„,; prifoom. ' 
But. Who hath committed them ? 

The Mighty Dukes Glocefiet and Bucki»pham. 
Car, For what ofFcncc ? ^ 

^ difclofcd 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed, 
is all vuknowDcto me, my gracious Lady- 
^.^y me, I fee the downcfall of our Houfe, 

Tiger BOW hath Oaze the gcnik 
ymulting tyrany begins to iet. 



eJ^ichardtheThird. 

Vponthe innocent and lawkfle throinc : 

Wdeome dcftruiflion, death and njaffaerc, 

J Ice as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Dut. Accurftdand vnquiet wrangling daics. 

Hew many of you hauc mine eyes beheld ? 

My husband lofl his life to get the crowne. 

And often vp and downc my Ibnncs were toft, 

For i»e to ioy and wcepe their gainc and Ioffe, 

And being feated, and domefticke broylcs 
Cicancouei blownc, thcmlelucs the conquerous. 

Make war vpon thcmfclucs.blood agaiuft bloody 
Selfe againft fclfe, O prcpoftcrous 
^ndfrankticke outrage.cnd thy damned fplecne. 

Or let me die tolooke on death no more, 

Qu. Come, come, my boy, wc will to Sandfuary; 

2>«r. I!e goe along with you* 

Qu. You haueno caule. 

C’tir. My gracious Lady,£Oi 
And thither hearc your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your grace, 

The Scale 1 kcepe, and fo betide to me, 

A% well 1 tender you, and ail yours ; ' 

_ Come 11 c conduifl you to the Sandluary, 

The Trumpets fiu»d Enter youug priuee,Du^ of 

Welcome Iwccte Wnce to London to your chamber, 

0/,;. Wci£oinclwcctcCofcninythoughtsfourfai«^ne- ’ 

The weary way hath made you melancholy. " 

Jm, No Vnc!c,but our croffesonc the way. 

Haue made it tedroui, wcarifome and I cauv . 

I want more VneJes heerc to welcome me / 

Swcctc Prince, the vntalntcd verme of your vearcs 

flau=no!y..di„Jimo,hcworld,d.«i°. ' ’ 

of a man, 

1 hen of his outward fliew. which God he ktiovve* 

iholcrueles which you want were dangerous 
Yoy grace attended to their fugred woT. ■ 

Sw!?ok« nqt on thepoyfoaoftftcij {,carts ^ .. .*■ ' i 




Exeufiti 



*4 : 
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The T figedie 

Gcd kcepc you from tlaenijand fram fucb fal(e friencis. 
P/vw.God kecpe m« from falfc friends, but they were none; 
Ctlo.lA'j Lord.theMiior of London conics to grecte you. 

E»ur LordMsm. (daicj, 

Lo.M. God bleffe your Grace , with health and happy 
Fri>!. I thankeyeu good ray Lord , and tkankeyouaj), 
I thciig! t my mother, and my brother Torkf, 

Would long ere this hauemervsonthc way.* 

Fie w'hat a flug is Hayings that he comes not 
ToteJIvs whcthercheywil'lcomcorno, E»ter L 
Euc. And in good time hccrc comes the fweating Lord, 
Erin. Welcome my Lord^what, will our mother come? 
Hafi, On what occafion God he knowes not I : 

The Queene, your mother, and your brother Tork* 

Hauc taken Sandluary : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to mectc your Grace : 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc, Fie, what an indircAandpccuifli courfe 
Is this of hefs ? Lord CardinaU , will your Grace 
Perfwade the Queene to fend the Duke of Torkf 
Vino his Princely brother ptcfcntly ? 

If fhe deny, Lord Haftiugs gos with them, 

And from her icalousarmespluckc him perforce. ’ 
Car.yiy ho.oi Buckingham tx\y wcake oratory 
Can from his mother wimic the Duke of Terkg 
Anon cxpc<5l him heerc : buc if ftie be obdurate 
To miJdc intreaties, God forbid 
Wc fiio'ild infringe the holy ptiuiledge 
OfbkflcdSanduatyniotforall this Land, 

Would I be guilty pffogreata finne, 

Buc. You are too fsnccleiTc cbftinatc vcy Lord, 

Too cccemonius and Traditionall ; 

Weigh it but with the greatnefle of his age. 

You breakc not Sanlluary in fcaziog him ; 

The benefit thercofis alwaycs grained | 

To thole whofc dealings hauc deferued tbe^lace, 

^nd thole whohaue the wit to daime the place. 

This Prince bath neither daimcdit,nordelcrued it, j 

w^nd thcieforc in mine opinion cannot hane it. „ 

'"V -hcB 





oj Richaid the Th/rd. 

Then take him from thence that is not tbere^. 

You breakc ho prhiiledge nor chartce there s 
Oft hauc I heard of Saniftuaay men. 

But fanftmty children Bcuer till now. 

Car. My Lord,youflialIouer-rulc my mind for ©ncc? 

Come ©nc Lord iT4y?<ax^willybugoc with rne ? 

ffap. I goc my Lord . Sa.it. Car, dr Hafi, 

Good Lords make all the Ipeedy hall you may ^ : 

Say Vndc if out brother come. 

Where fliall we foiourne till our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft ynto your toyall Iclfe .- 
If I may counfell you fome day or two 
Your highnoffe Ihall r^fc you at the T owf r ; 

Then where you pleafe as Inali be thought moft fit . 

For your beft health and recreation, 

Fritt. I doc not like the Tower of any place. 

Did Ci^ build that place my Lord ? 

Buc. He did my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages hauc rediefied. 

Is it vpon record or file reported 
Succelliucly from age to age hec built it? 

Bmc, Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

PrtH. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd. 

Me ihinkes the truth Ihould Hue from age to age. 

As twere retaild to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo, So wife, fo young, they fay do ncuerliuelong, 

PriH, What fayyou Vncle? 

Git. I fay with out Catafters fame hues long .• 

That like the formall rice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

PriH. That lulm Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit, 

His wit fet downe to make his valour Hue : 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour. 

For now he Hues in fame, though not in life; 

He tell you what my Couftn 'Buckingharn. 

Bhc. What my gracious Lord ? 

Trtn. And if I Hue vntill I be a man. 
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Ti)e Tragedh 

He wintic our ancitnt riglit io F raoce agame, 

Or d je a fouidier as I liu d a King, 

g{,: Short (ommers lightly haue a forward fpring* 

Enter jfitfig Torke,HaJitngsfi4rilmall, 

But. Now ingood tirhifj hecrc comes the Duke of Yerl^e 
Erin- Richard pf^ Torl^e how fates ouf noble brother; ' 
tor. Well my dcare Lord : fo muft I call you now. 
Prin. I brother to our griele, as it is yours ; 

T oo late bee died that might haue kept this title, 

W'hich by bis death hath loli much maiefty, 

GU. How faitcs our cobfcnlioblc Lo. of Torke, 
ror.I thankeyou gentile rncle ; O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds are fall in growth ; 

The Prince my brother hath out growne me farre. 

He hath my Lord. 

Tsr. and therefore is he idle ? 

C?/9.0h my faire coufeo I muft not lay fo. 

JonTbcnhe is mote beholding to yon then li ' 

Glo. He may command me at my foueraigne. 

But you haue p ewer in me as in a kinfman. 

T»r. I pray you vncle giuc me this dagger. 
gio. My.dagger little coulen with all my heart.' 

Prm. A begget brother ? 

Tor. Of my Wnd vncle that I know will giue 
And being but a toy which is no gift, to giucj 
G/o. A greater gift then that He gme my coulen. 

Tor. A greater gift, O ihats the fword too it. 

G/o, I gentle coulen were it light enough. 

2 oriO-then I fee you will part but with light gifts. 

In weightier things youle fay a begegr nay. 

G/o. It IS to weighty for your grace to weare. 1 

Tor. 1 weigh iclightly were it heauier. 

G/o.Whzt would you haue my vveapoo little Lo. 

Tor.I would that i might thanke you as you call mc. 
G/e. How V 2'er, Little. 

Prin. M y L. of Torks will ftill bee crolfe In talkc : 
Vncle your grace knowes how to beare with him. 

2*(»r, Yo 4 meane to beare me, not to beare with me; 
yudc,my brother mockei both you and me, 



‘ R ieba r d Third, 

Becaufc that I ano Jittlchke an .^pe. 

He thinkes that you Ihould beare me one yourlliouldcrs. 

With what a fiiarpc prouidod wit hec reafons, 

To mitigate the fcorne hee giue bis vncle, 

Heptctely and aptly taunts himfelfe: 

So cunning and fo yotJhgis wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo. wilt pleafe you pafle along ? 

lily felfc and ray good coulen Btiek»ghamt 

Will to your mother, to intteat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Tsr.What will yon goc vnto the Tower my Lord? 

Prw.My Lord proteftor will haue it fo, 
ftr. 1 lhall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo, Why what Ihould you fearc ? 

TorMatty my vncle CUretue angry ghofi : 

My Granam told me he was inutdted there. 
tm I feare no vnclee dead, 

6/«.Nor none that Hue, I hope. 

frin, Aiidif they Hue, I hope I neede not fearc. 

But cone my L. with a heauy heart 
Thinking on them, gee I vato the Tower. 

Exeunt, Prm fTortHaJl,*Dor.m»iet^tPi,Bt4e, 

Bne. Thinke you my Lo. thia Httlc prating Torkf, 

Was not inccnccd by his fubtile mother, 

To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, O tit a petleus boy. 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Sue. Well let them reft : come hither Cateihy^ 

Thou art fworne ts deeply to what we intend, 

^sclofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thouknoweft our reafons vrgdevpon the way i 
What thinkeft thou , is it not an calic matter 
To make L.lf of our mtnde, 

Fot the infialment of this noble Duke, 

In the fcate royall of this famous He ? 

He for his fathers fake fo loucs the Prince, 

That he willnotbe wone to oughcagainft him. 

What thinkeft thou theis of Stanley , what will he ? 
F 
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Ttagedie 

Crfi. He will doe #11 in all as 6ot\u 

Site. Well then no more but this : 

Go gentle ^ 4 fe/^/,aod as it were a farre nff, 

Sound Lord fi4fipigt,h(^w he fland* af&dled 
Vnto our purpofe. It he be willing, 

Encourage him and Il>ew him alt ourreafens ; 

Ifhe be leaden, Icie. cold, vtiwilling, 

B« thou fo too : and Ib breakeoff yourtalke, 

And glue vs notice of bis itKiination, 

For we to morrow hold deuidcdcounfclj^ ' 

Wheicin thy felfe fiiali highly be employed, 

GU. Commend me toLo. ff'S4m,te\\}um ' 

His ancient knorofdangerous aduesfades 
To morow arc let blood at Caftlcj 

And bid my friends for ioy of this goodntwes, - 

Giuc gentile M" Shore one gcndle kiffethe more. 

Par. Good Crfttf/^^efFedt thisbufli4aeflelbundly. 

Cat. My good Lords both : with all the beede I may, 

Glo. Shall wee hcefe from joa Catethj ere wee fteepe ? . 
C<*r, You Ihallmy Lord. Ex'a Cattsij.' 

Glo. At Creshj place, there (hall you finde vs both. 

Buc. Now mv Lord what (hall we doe if we pcrcciac 
WiHiam Lord H^mgt will not yceld to our complots? ' 

Glo . Chop ofFhis head man, fomewhat we wU’ doe,. 

And lookc when l am King, clatme thou of mee 
The Earlcdomc of /ferifon^aodthe mooueablcs, 
Whcrcofthc King my brother ftoodpofleft. I 

ISw.IIeclaime that promife at your hands. ' 

Glo. And Jooke to hatie it yealded with willingDc(&. 

Come let vs (up betimes, that afterwards 

wc may digeft oar complots in fome forme. ExmU 

Enter a mefh/ger to Lord Hafimga. 

Afeffl What ho my Lord, 

Hajl. Who knocks at the doorc ? 

Meff. A melTeoger from the Lord Enter Lo.Hi^> ^ 

lf4>.WhatsacIocke? 

Mef.Yi^on the flroke of foure. 

Hafi. Cannot riiy naafter (leepe t he tedious nights ? 

’Mef. S» it (houldfecra# by that I haue to (ay ; 



^Richard the Third. ^ 

Pi n he commends him to your noble Lordfliip. " 

Hefi And then. Mef.Aad then he fends you word, 

He dreamt to night, the Boarc had caft his hclmc : 

Bcfidcs he fayes, there are two counfels held, 
ji nd that many be dccerniincd at the one, 

Which may make you and him torew tt the other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordftiips pleafure 
If prcfently you will take hotle with bin, 
jhA with all fpeedy poft into the North, 

To lliun the danger thathis foule diuines. 
jlefi. Good fellow goe retume vato my Lord : 

Bid him not fearc the feparated counfels .* 

His honour and my fclfc#re#ttbeone, 

^od at the other is my feruant Cote'thy t 
Wherenothing can proceede that toucbeth vr. 

Whereof I ihall net haue intelligence. 

Tcli him his fearcs are (hallow wanting inftancy* 

Jnd for liis dreames I wonder be is fo fend, 

Totruft the mockery of v iquict iumbers. 

To file the B >are before the Boarc pctfacs vs. 

Were to incence the Boareto follow Vi, 

.y^iid make purfuite where he did mcane to chafe : 

Go bid thy matter rife and come to me, 

^nd wee will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (ball fee the Boarc will vfe vi kindly, 

A/ef, My gracious Kord He tell him what you fay. Ecit. 

Enter (^atethg to Lord Hnfiings. 

Cat. Many good morrowes to my noble Lord. 

Lfd/.Gopd morrow you are early Birring, 

What newes, what newesjin this our tottering ftate? 
fkr, it is a reeling world indeede my Lord, 

.^^nd I belceuc twill neucr Hand vpright 
Till %ichari'mvcc the Gaidand of the R clme. 

Haji.^ho ? wearc iheGarland ? doeft thou meane the 
C«/. I my good Lord. ? 

Hafi, lie haue this crownc of mine, cut ftpiS my (hottl- 
^te I will (ee the crowne lb foule thifplatte : (dcr», 

But canft thou gelfc that he doth ayme ant ? 

. Vp#n iny life ray L. and hopes toBnde you forward 

^ _ P Jv Vnon 
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"ypon his party for the gaino there of; 

And there vpon he fends you this good newes: 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queenc, muft die at *Fomfret. 

H^Jf.lndecde I am no mourner for this newes, 

Becaufc they hauc facene (HIl mine enemies : 

But that He giue my voyce on Richards fide. 

To bsrre my msfters heircs in true difent, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. 

Cat, God keepc your Lordfhip in that gracious minde, 
Hajl. 'Rut I fliall laugh at this a t welmontb hence. 

That they who brought me to my mafiets bate, 

I liue to lookevpon »eir tragedy; 

I tell thee Cateshy. C4t. What my Lord i 
Haft, Ere a Fort-night make me elder, 

He find I'omc packing that yet thinke not one it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard, and looke not for it, 

Hajt. O monftrous, menfireus, and fo fals it out 
With T^tursf^anghanfiray, and fb twill doo 
With fbme men else, who thinke thcmfclues as fafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knewft are deare 
To Princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. ThcIVinces bothmake highaccountof you. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft A know they doc and I haue well deferued it. 

Enter L erd Stanley, 

What my L. where is your Boatc-fpeare man ? 

Feare you the Beare, and^oe you fo vnprouided ? 
Stan.\dy L-good morrow-* good morrow Cattbyx 
You may ieft one, blit by the holy Roode, 

I doe not like theft iftuerall counfels I, • • 

Hafi, My L. I hold my life as dearc as you doe yours, 
And neucr in my life I doe protcR, 

Was it mote precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but that I know our ftate fecurc, 

J would be fb triumphant as, lam? 

Stan; The Lords of Pemfret when they rode from ZwAff, 
Were iocund,and fuppofde their Rates was furo. 

And, 




o/^Riebard the Third, 

/ndindecdchad nocaufeto miftrtift.* 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft, 

This fuddacn fcab of rancor I mifaou bt. 

Pray God I fay, I proue a needltfle coward. 

But come my Lord (hall we to the Tower ? 

Haft. I go ! but flay , beare you not the newes? 

This day thole men you talkc of are beheaded. 

Sta. They for ihcir truth might better weate their h tads. 
Then feme that haue accufed them wcare their hats .* 

Bat come my L- let vs away. Exit. L, Stanley, & Cat. 
Halt. Go ycu before He follow prefently. 

Enter Hafiingt a^nr/inanti 

jjafi. Well met HaJlingiMovn goes the world with thee ! 
Pur. The better that it plcafe your good Lordfbip to a*k? 
Uafl. I tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee la ft where now wee mcctc 
Then was Igoing prifener to the Tower, 

Bytbefuggeftionof the Queenes alies .* 

But now I tell thee (kcepe it to thy fclfc) 

This day ihofe enemyet are put to death, 

And I in better ftatetheti cucr I was, 

Tht. God fold it to your Honours good content, 

H“fi' Gramcrcy Hafltngs, hold fpend thou that. 

He gmes him his furfe* 

*Pur. God faue your Lordfhip. Exit. par. Enter apriefi. 
Haft. What Sir lobn,yo\i are w ell met ; 

I am beholding to you for your laft dayes exetcife : 

Come the next Sabboth,and I will content yovi,Hewhi/pers 
Enter Buckingbant, (mhtseare, 

Bne. How now Lord Chamberlaine , what talking with a 
Yourfriendsat Taw^as tbey doe need the Prieft, (ptieft. 
Your Honour hath no ftriuing workc in band. 

//<iy?.Gcod faith, and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ?. 

Bne, I do, but long I iliall rot flay, 

1 fhallrcturnc before your Lordftiip thence, 

Hafi, Tis like enough for I ttay dinner there. 

And fuppet coo although coou knoweft h not ; 

Coflu 
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The Tuge4k 

Comefhall wcegoe aJosigi? , 

Enter Sir Rtehdrd Rat Itffi, with the Ltrd Rtutrs 
Gray and y»M^ba»>frtf 0 tten, 

Rat. Come bring forth the prifoncrs. 

RtH. Sir Richard me tclj thccthis ; 

To d ay thou (hal t bebol d a fubieft die. 

For truth for duty and for loyalty. 

Gray., God kcepe the Prince frona ail the packe of you ; 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers. 

Xiti. O PaufrefyPomfret. O thou bloody prilbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peates : 

W ithin the guilty clofure of thy walles - 
iSnrlMrdtlidktcoadheerewas backt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy dilinall Ibule, 

We giue thee vp Qur guikleffe blood to dttnke.' 

Gray, Now Margrets curie it falne ypou our heads. 

For (landing by, when Rtebard flabd her (bnne« 

Rift. Then curftlhe Ha^ii»gjtthcnait&(hc Btifkinglunt^ 
Then curftftic Richard, O remember God, 

To hcarc her prayers for them a$ now for vs, 

And for my fifter and her princely Ibnne.* 

Be iatisHed deate God with our true bloods. 

W hicb as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat. Come,come, dlipatch , the limit pf your Hues is oat, 
Rid, Come come let vs all imbraec 

.^nd take our Icaues vntill we meete in heauen. Exmt. 
Enter the herds to eennfeU. 

Haii, My Lords atonce, the caufc why woe are met, 

Is CO determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods name fay when is this toyall day } 

Rue, udrezU things fitting for that toyall time f 
D«r.Icii,and let but nomination. 

Bipi,To morrow then, I geffe a happy time, 
£«c.Whoknowe$ the Lord *PreteSert minde herein? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? his n^iD^ 
Rijh. Why you my L.me chinks you fiiould (bonefi knov 
Bne.Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he keowes no more of mine. 



Then I of yours .-noi I no more ^fhis, then you of mine. 



loti 



oj Richard 

Lord drtd he ate 

I ijafl, 1 thahke hii grace, 1 know he will I 

But for h!s purpofe in the Coeoftaiaatt 

I h«ue nat feufl^td liinfl,nov ht 

Hli pleaiwe any wsy therein ? 

Put you my L, may name the time, 

And in the Dukes bchalfc lie glue my veyce, 

Wliicb J prefume he will take in good part, 

^/(5^,Now in good time beer? comes the Duke bimfelf^' 
Enter ^(oeefifTi 

Cle, M y noble L . and eetifons all good morrow, 
Jbauebcenclonga fleep«,butoow I hope 
jdy abfenee doth neglei^ no great defignes. 

Which by my prefouce might haue beeue coneltidcd, 

Bftf. Had not you come vpon your kew my tiord, 
irilliam L, hJapiugi had now pronounfi your part j 
I itjcane your voyce from crowning of the King, 

Git, Then my Lv ff agings, no man might be boldcfj 
H« Lofdfldp knpwes me well, and loues me well? 
y/rfTfJthanke your grace, ‘ , 

(?/#.My Lordof f/re. 

My Lord, 

G/tf, WhenI waslaftin Holborne, 

Jftwgood Rrawberics in your garden there, 

I doe befeceb you fond for feme of them* ' 

I goe my Lord, 

(;/« Coofen Btfekiffgham,iVlor^viith you | 

Cftedy hath founded Haflingt in our bufipclfe^ 

And findcs the tefty gentleman (b bore, 

As he will loofe his head ere giue csinfene^ " 

His maifters fonne as woifliipfull he termes If, 

Shall looft the royalty ot Eugiands throane, 

Aw, Withdtav;! you hence my L- He follow you. Ex.CU<, 
Pdf. We bauc not yet fit downcthis day of ttfomph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too feone : 

Fotl my felfe am not fo well prouidpd, ■ 

Atclfcl would be, were the day prplon^d. 

Enter the Bijhop of EUe^ Y^erfiesj 

Whercis my L, PrtiieUor,\ haue font for theft firaw,? 
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The Tfa^fdie 

IJafi. His grace lookes chcrcfully and fmooth to day, 
Thers fome coiiceitc or other liks him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a ipiric, 

I thinke there is neuer a man in Chriftendome, 

That can lelTec hide his loue or hate then bee : 

For by his face (hatgbt (hall you know his heart. 

What of his heart pcrceiue you in his face* 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

that with no man here he is ofFcnded^ 

For if he were, he would hauefliewdcitiuhisfacc. 

X)4r. I pray God he be not, I fay. 

Enttr Glecefier, 

GloA pray you all, what dotheydeftruc 
That do conipire my death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft, and that haue pteuaild 
V pon my body with their hellifh charmes ? 

Haft A he tender loue 1 beare your grace my Lord 
Makes me moft forward in this noble piefence. 

To doome the offenders whatioeuer they be : 

1 fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo, Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I am bewitcht, behold mine aime 
Is like a biaffed fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edrvards wife, that monftrou,s witch, 
Confoned with that harlot flrunapet Shorej 
That by their witchcraft thus haue marked nje. 

Ifthey haue donethis thing my gracious Lord. 
Gle. If thou ^roteUor of this damned ftrumpet, 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with hi’s head ; Now by Saint Paul, 

I will not dine to day I fwere, 

Vntill I (ee the (amc,fomc fee it done : . 

The reft that loue me, come, and follow me. 

Haft yiOyWoSta England, not a whit for me,Ca/odb B4' 
For I too fond might haue peeuented this ; 

did dreame the boare did race his hcltne. 

But I difdaind it and did icotnc to flic. 

Three times to day i»y footecloth horlc did ftumble, 

Aud ftarted when he lookt vptjp the Tower, 

b 
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; _ 1 lil 

of Richard the Third, 

■ ^s loth to beare me to the flaughtet-houfe. 

Oh now I warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 

I now repent! told the Putfiuanr, \ 

Jstviete triumph lug at mine enemies. 

How they ttPamfrtt bloodily were butcherd, 

Jad I my (eKefecure in grate and fauour , 

Oh cMargret^ Margret : now thy heauie curie 
Is lightened on poore Hafiingt wretched bead, 
f Cat. DHpatch my Lord,the Duke would bee at dinner : 
Mike a fljort ftrrift he longs to fee your head . 

Haft JO momentary ftatc of worlly men. 

Which we more hunt for,cben for the grace of heauen.* 

Who builds his hopes in the aire of your fatre lookes. 

Dues like a drunken (ayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
late the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke,beare him my head. 

They fmile at me, that (bortly (hall be dead Bxamtti 
Safer Dtd^e ofGloctfttr,and Bitcki»gbamftn armanr. 

Git. Come coufen,canft thon quake & change thy coloure 
Murthcr thy breath in middle of a word, 

.dnd then begin againe and ftopagaine, 

tAi if thou wett deftraughc and madd with terror, 

Sne. T ut feare not me, 

I can countetieicthedeepe Traiedian, 

Speakeand iooke backe and prie on euery fide ; 

/mending deepe (u^itiongaftly locoes 
Ak at my (eruice like inforced fmiles, 

.dnd both are ready in their offices 
7b grace ray flratagems. Enter MaioTf 

6l«. Here comes the maior. 

’Bhc. Let me alone to entertaine him. Lord maior 
^/«.Looke to the drawbridge there. 

The reafon we haue fent for you. 
ouar looke the walles. 

•BwJRatke,/ heareadrumme, 

Cfc Cooke backe defend thee, here are eBCRiiei. 

Bat. God and our iaocency defend vs 

C/e.G,0,bequict,itis 

^ Ent^ 



‘vill ; 



iv 



i':|. .f 



The Tragrd'te 

EnttrCateshy^withHa^i>igshc4i. 
Cat.Heerc is the head rtf that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpe£led 
G/e. So dearc I lou’d the mao, that 1 inuft weepe,.* 
I lookc him for the plaioell harmelcflo man, . 

That breathed vppn this eariha Chriliian.- 
Looke yc my Lord, Maior : . 

I made him my books w herein my foule recottled 
The Hiftory of all her Iccret tboughts : 

So fmooth he darrb’d his vice with (hew of yertUf,) 
Tha; his apparent open guilt ointtt^t :r- , 

I meane his ermuerfation with Shores wife, 

Hclaid from all attainder of fufpcdl, 
^Bc.'Wtll.wciljhc was the coucrtll Iheltred traitor 
That eaer lin’d, would you hiucirnigined. 

Or almortbeleuc,wereitnot by great preleruation. 
We Hue to tell it you ? the fubtiletraicor 
Had this day plotted in the counlell houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lord Gloctjier. 

What had he fo ? 

GU. Whatthinka ye,wearc Tmkes or InfiJeU, . 
Orthatwecfhauld againft thccourleof Law, 
Prpcecdc thus rafhly to the villaincs death. 

But that the extreame perrill of the cafe, 

The peace of England, qijd purpcrlbnsfafety 
Inforft vs to this executipft ?• 

Now fairc Befall you,he delerued his^ death, 
And you my good L. both hau: well proceeded, 
Towarne fallc traitors from the like attempts : 
Incuer looktforbettcr at his hands. 

After he once fell in v.rith Miftris 

Glo. Yet had not we determined he fhould die, 
Vntillyour Lordflhipcameto lee his death, 
which now the longing baft ofthelcoiirfriends 
Some what againft our meaning hauepreuented, 
Becaulemy Lord, we would baue had you heard 
The traitor Ipeake.and timeroufly confclTe 
The manner, and the purpofc of his treafon. 

That you might well hauc fignified the fame. 



'a 



. 






' ' of Kich&tdi the Third. 

Vote the Gititeha.^lo happily nnay 
Mifconfture v$ In-hlmj and waile his death.' 

M4. My good'// .your gracious word fhall ferue, 

As well as 1 had fetneor heard him Ipcake t 
. And doubt you not right noble Princes both. 

But lie acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With alt your iuS proceedings in this cafe. 

Qlo. And to that end we wifh your Lordftiip here. 

To auoyd the carping cenfurcs of the world. 

fince you came too late ofour imenta, 

Yet witricffe what we did intend and fo my Lolil aduc. 

(j/o, after coufen Exit Afttior. 

The Maior cow aids Gmld-hall hies him in all poft^ 

Thereat your mceteft aduamage of the time, »- 
inferre the baftardy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Sdwara put to death a Citizen, 

On ly for faying he would make his fonne 

Hcire to the Crowse, meaning (indeedt) his houft, 

which by the figne thereof was tearmed,^ 

Moreoucr, vrge hiihatefuinuxuty,^ 

And beadiall appetite in change of luft,-' " 

H'hich Hretched to their leniants, daughters, wines, 

Eutn where his luftfuH eye, or fauage heart, 

Without controlc lifted to make his ptey ; 

Nay for a nted thus farre comic neartf my pcrlon, 

Teii them, when that my mother 'went with child 

0i that vnlatiat£dw<?rrf, noble 

My princely father then had warres in France , 

^nd by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the ifluewas not his begot. 

Which well appeared inhis lirieatiil^iits, ' 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my f athcr .• 

But touch this fparingly as it were farre off, 

Becauleyou know my Lord.my brother hues. 

Bw.Fearc not my Lord, Tie play the Orator - 

it the golden fee for which I pltadc,- • 

Werefbr my fclfe, 

J?®- thriuc well, bring them to Baynards Caftle 
. youlliall finde me w«h accompanied ~ - 
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The Tfdgidie 

With reuerend Others and well learoed 
Bue.j^owt three or foure a clockeleeke to heare 
What ncwcs Guild-hall afFordcth,and fo my Lord farewell 
Glo. Now will I in to take fome priuic order (jBx, Bhc 
Tbdraw the Braces of f/arewefiutof fight, 

^od to giHc notice that no manner of perfon 
e/^t any time l.aue rccourfe vnto the Princes. Exit, 

Enter a Scriuener with 4 peeper in his hund. 

TTris is the indid^ment of the good Lord Hnjiingt, 

Which in a fet hand farrcly is ingroff'd, 

TLat it may be this day red ouet in Pauls : 

^nd matke how well the ftquell hangs together, 

Elcuen houres I fpent to writ it ouer. 

For yefternight by C^tesly was it brought me, 

The prcfidcMt was fullas longa dooing, 

jitiA yet within tbefc fine houres liu’d Lord tfnfitngs 

Vncaintedyvnexamined :free at liberty .* 

H erc’s a good world the while, W hy who’s lb gr<^ 

That fees not this palpable deuice ? 

Yet who fo blind but fayei he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world and all will come to nought. 

When fuch bad dealing muft be leene in thought : Exitt 

EnterGltetfier 4t cne deore^’Stukmghsmun 4notbtr» 

GU . How now tny Lord what fayei the Citizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme and fpeake not a word. 

Gl». Toucht you the baftardy of Edw 4 rd$ Children / 

B »c. I did.- with the infatiatc greedinefie of his delicer, 
His tyranny for trifles : hisowne baflardy, 

-^s being got your father then in Fr 4 nte : 

Withall I did inferre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father .* 

Both in forme and noblcnefle of minde .* 

Layd vpon all your ylftories in SMUnd : 

Your Dilcipline in warre,wiledome in peace .* i 

Your bounty, venue, fairc humilitie ; 

Indeede lefttoothiag fitting for the purpofe 
yntouch’tor fleightly handled in difcouile^ 

to end, / 



I bad them that louei their Countries good, 

Cry God fauc Rich4td Englauds royall Kingi 

ci«> ^ ? 

Bue. No lb God helpe me. 

But like d umbe fiatues or breathlefle flenes, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale s 
which when I law, I reprehended them : 

And afkt the Maiot what raeanes this wilful filcncc/ 

His anfwcrc was the people were net wont 
To be fpooke too, but by the Recorder, 

Then he was'vrgde to tell my tale againe.* 

Thus faiih the Duke, thus hath the Duke infe^; 

Butnotbbg fpakc in warrant from himfcllcf 
When he had done, Ibme followers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fome ten voyccs cryed,God laue Kmg RtcbMrd 
Thankes noble Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This generail applaufc and louing Ihoutc, 

Argues your wifedome and your loae to Rif hard: 

And fo brake elf and came away, 
G’/fl.vvhaitonguclcffeblockcs were they, would they not 
Bffc. No by my troth my Lord, ('Ipcake ? 

C/s. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come ? 
Bf/c. The Mayer is heerc and intend fome fearc. 

Be not fpoken withall, but with mighty fute ; 

And look? you get a prayer booke in your band. 

And Hand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He build a holy dclcant ; 

Be noteafie wonne to out requeft : 

Pl^ the maydes pact, fay no, but take it. 

G/ff.Fearc not me, if thou canft plea^ as well for them, 
j«s I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt weele bring it to a happy iffue. 

^w.you lhall fee what I can do, get you vp to the leads, 
mwmy Lwd Maior,you danceattendance hcere, 
thmke the Duke will not be fpoken withall. SHter C*tfsh 
cVlTl * how now Or^f^.wbat fayes hce? 

crff. jjy Lord he doth intieat vour grace 
7ovifrthimtoaiorrow,ornMtday; , . 
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XhTfitgedie 1 

He Is within andttwp-reucrend Fathtrif, ’ ^ 

Diuincly bcnttomcdita|ion» 

And IP no worldly fute would he be tnou*d» 

To draw him from his holy exetcile* 

i?i!^(r.Rcturne^«odCrf¥/^.tp:ch,)6l,.Oid?g'llt5^,v , , 

Tcii him my fcif£,^i;heM.aipr.?«4-,Q{i8<!^%:). "f,4 ;> 

In dcepcdefigncs and diallers of gre^tpioment, 

No IciTe importing theiT) then out gcn«(r.all good, , 

Ara come to hanc fomc conC£;ienc& wkh his gra eg. 

Cat, lictellhim vvha^ you fay niy Lord. / ^„xih 
Buc. A ha my Lord, this J^incpi is tiot.an;£WjMr(^.'. 

He is not lulliqg on a leawd day bed,; 

But on his knees ar meditation .• 

Not dally ing with a btaec of.Curtizaas,i 
But meditating yv^tjiltw^dcepeiPiilipdstL 
NotQecpingtokjgr-sidcbjsjdlcbQdy;,- 

But praying to inrich hi$ watchfuH foulc. 

Happy were EngUndi would this gracious prince 
Take on hirnfelfe the fouetaignety thereon. 

But fure I fearc we fhall ncyer winnehim to it . , ; i 
Marry God forbid his grace fhould lay Ys nay, ■ ^ 

Cattily. 

Buc, I fearc he will, how now Cattsbj^ 

What fayes yout Lord ? 

C<«r.My Lord he wondcrt.to whatend yott haue anembkd 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpcake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before : 

My lordjhefearcs you meaneno good to him. 

But, Sory I am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpc(5l me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in pcifc^i joue to him, >' 

^nd {b once more rcturne and tell his grace t 
When holy and dcuout religious men, 

At^ at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So fweete is zealous contemplation. 

EttttT EJehf avd twa Btlhtpt tdopt* ( 

rJHai, See where he ftands bctwcenc two Clcrgimen. 

£w.Twopropc ofyertuefor a ChriftianPrince j 

To ftay him from the fall of vanity. 
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oj Kichztd the Tahiti. 
^mousPlautageuett moftgrac»ou$.prince, 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Oftky dcuotionaud right Chriftian zeale.' 
gif. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I ratherdoc befteeb you pardon me, 

Who earneft in the leruice of my @od, 

Ncglcii^the vifitation of my friends ; 
Bucleauingthis,what is your graces pleafure^ 

Bue. Euen that Ihepe which pleafethGod abour. 

And all good men of this Togeaerad lie* 

, 0/#. Idoe(urpeA,IhauedeQefomeQfifeace, 

That feemc difgracious in the Gties eyes. 

And that you come to reptehead my ignorance .* 

Buc. You hautmy Lord : would it pleale your grace 
At out iocreaties to amend that fault. 

Gif. Elfa wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Bw. Then know it js your &ult that you telignc 
TheSupreame Seate,tbetbtoanemaieftical), 

The Scepter ofli ce of your AnccRora* 

The lincall glory of your toyall Houle, 

To the corruption of a bletnilht ftocke : 
WhilcAinthemildeneSeof yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which hccre we waken to your Countries good •• 

This noble He doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defae’e with icari of infamy. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph 
Ofhlinde forgetfullnefre and darkc obliuion : 

Which to rccoucr we hardly folieite 

Your gracious felfetotakeon youthc foucraigntytthercoS 

Not as Tmeflar, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly faflor for an others gaine ? 

But as fucccHiucly from blood to bloQd, 

Your tight of birth your Empetic, yout owne : 

Forthis conformed withtbe Citizens, 

Your wotfhipfiil! and very louing friends, 

And by there > chement inttigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

G/«,Iknow not whither to depart infilence, 




Tit/ Tragidh 

Ot bitterly to Tpeabe io your reproofe, 

BelHhteft niy degree or your condition t 
Tour loue deC rue* my thaukei, but my defert 
Vnmeritable {hunes your highrequeli, 

Fittt ifallobftacles wcrecutaway, 

And that my path were cuen to the crownc. 

As my right reueacw and due^ by birtb» 
ret fo much is ray pou^ty ofipitit, 

So mighty and (b many my de^dsj 
As I had rather hide tm from my greatne^, 

Being a Barke to brookc no mighty Tea, 

Then tn my greatenefle couet to be hid. 

And in the rapour of my glory fmothcred s 
But God be thanked thers no neede tor me. 

And much 1 neede-tp heipe you if neede were,’ 
The royall tree hath left vs royall ftuite. 

Which mellowed by the dealing boures oftime^ 
Will well become the leate of maiefty j 
And make no doubt vs happy by his taigne. 

On him I li^, what you would on nae : 

The right and fomine.of his happy ftarres. 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him, 
JJue.My Lord this argues contcience in your grace 
But the refpe6t$ thereof are nice and ttiuiall, 
Allcircumflances well coHdered. 

Tbu fay chat Edward is your brothers fenne, 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife : 

For firfi he was contraded to Lady Lucie, 

Tour mother hues, a witneilk to that voyir. 

And afterwards by fublUtute betrothed 
To Bt»d lifter to the King of Franctt 
Theie both put by a poore peticioner, 

A cate- eta 2d mothet of many rbildren, 

A beauty-wa’ining and diftrefied widdoW, , 

Euen in the afeeroopne of her beft dayes. 

Made price and putchace of his luftfull eye. 

Seduce the pitch and height of all his thoughts. 

To bale declenlion loathed bigamie. 

By lux ia this y itlawfuU bed he got, 







O/Richa tAtheTthd, 

This Eiwstri,vihom our manners cerme the Prince.* 

Mote bitterly could expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to Ibme aliue ^ 

Igineafparinglimettomy tongue: 

lien good Hij Lord, take to your royall Icifc, J * 

This proffered benefit of dignity t 
jfnot to blcfle rs and the land withall. 

Yet CO draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abulietime, 

Vntoa iineailtruederiuedeourle. 
d/<^*Do,good my Lord,your citizens eatreac you 
Cat.O make them ioyfull,erant their lawfull fute. 

,^/s. Alas, why fhould you Bcape thole cares on BM 
I am vnlit for ftatc and dignity : 

Idoebe&ech youtake itnotamiffe, 

I cannot, nor 1 will not yeeld to you. 
t$c. If you refule it as in loue and zeale, 

Lothto depo& the childeyeur brothers fbnne, 

Ai well we know youf cenderaeffe ofhearr. 

And gentle kind effeminate rcffiorfc. 

Which we haue noted in you coyoure kin. 

And equally indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you except our futc or no, 

Tour brothers Ibnnc fhall neuer raigne cur King, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

Tothedirgtace and downcfall ofyour houlc.* 

And in this refolution here I leiue you, > ] 

ComeCitizens,zounds, Ileintrcat notnore*. . 1 

Glo, 0 doe not fwcare my Lord ofBuc^tvgham. - i 

Call them againe,my Lord and accept their fute^ i 

Aiff.Do good my Lord, leaft all the land doe rew it. I 

(J/». Would you enforce me to a world of care ? . : 

Well call them againc,! am not made of ftones, ' 1 

But penetrable to your kind iotreats, | 

Albeit againft my confcicncc and my foule, > 

^oufcnof5/»c^»«^^;j;«^and you fage graue men. 
inceyou will bucklcfortunc on My backe, 

Tobearethc burthen whether I will or no, 
haue patience to endure the ioade, 

Ji 
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Th^ tragedk 

But ifblackefcandalldrfofbHlc fact reproach ' 
yfctend the fequell of your impcfiiiort, 

Yoor mecre inforcement fhall acqinttaiice me 

? hOTii all‘t&<?inipurc blots aiid ftaines thereof, 
orGod he ktiowes and yourtay partly fte. 

How farre I am from the d^ctheteof ' ’ ■ 

Maj.GoA bleffc your griaccjwe fee and will fay it. 

C?/». In laying lo, you feall but fay the trtJtb. 

Then I lalutc you with diis kmgly title f ' 

•Long liue King ^/cW<l,Eiiglandsroy'afl King : 

To morflj\i? 'vvdiJ it plea/e ybJi tofbtertVirn'd? 
G/o.Euen when you yriII,finccyou wilfbayfe it 
j5«<r. To tnorrowjthcn we will attend your gfafce. 

^ lo. Come let vs to our hbly'ta^e agairic ‘ 

Farewell good coulcB,farfc'^elI^entle Ffiert(|i». ' “"Eiiemit 
Enter Qmene mdiifh,0mehej of Tvr^ jerques 
Derfetatt>nedoere^Mt(besof Glecifitr 
nt nmihir doort, 

® nt. Who mcctes vs. beere my Nceee ^Unugenet ? 

Sifter well met, whither a way ft» fail ? 

2J«r. Glo. N 0 farther then the To w er^ and as f giif itc, 
Vpoa ihelikedetiotionasyour fclues, 

Togratulate thetenderprinccs there. 

Qtt. Kind lifter thankes week enter all.together. 

E-Ktertke L'tttttcfUint of theToiver, ; . 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. '' • . ' ' 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your Icaue, " ‘ 

How fares the Prince ? 

Lies. Well Maddam and in health : but by your leaue, 

I may not fuffer you to vifit him. 

The King hath rtraightly charged to the contrary^ 

The KingjWhy, who’s that? 

Lie*. I cry you mercy I mcane the Lord T^rateSlor, 
jQ^. The Lord prote(S him from that Kingly title : 

Hath he fet bonds betwixt there loue and me : 

I am their mother who fhould keepe me from them ? 

I am their father, mothcr,and will Icc them. 

Djtt*Glo, Their .a^unc I am in law» in Ipuc their mother : 



^Richard the Third. 

^nfe3renottbo\f,Ilebearethyblamey i 
Aad take thy office from thee one my peril]. 

Eien. I doe bcfeech your graces all to pardon me .* 

I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lera StnKley, 

Sum. Let mebut tneete your Ladiei at anboure hencci 
>^nd lie falute your grace of T erke, as mother .* 
y^ndrcucrent looker one, oft wo faire Queenes. 

Come Madam, you muft goe with me to Wefiminfiert 
Thereto be crowned :Kfrj&«rdrroyallQudehe.-“' ■ 

Q«. O curtoy laceln fuhdefjthat’my pent heart 
Miy bauefome fcopc tabeate,br elfcl found 
With this dead liking ne wes. - 
iJ^r.Madam bane coVnfortyhow fares yom grace? 

O Ipcaltfchot to me, git theebence. 

Death and deftrudlion dogge thee at the hceles. 

Thy mothers name is Omihou s to children. 

If thou wilt ouer ftrip d»rHi,goe croflfc the Seas, 

.^nd Hue with from the race of hell, ’ 

Goe hie thce,hie thee, from this fianghter-houle, 

Lead ihon increace the number of vhe dead, ' 

^nd make me die the thrall of Mar^rets curie. 

Nor mother,wifc, nor EngUnds counted Qaecne, 
5/i».Full of wife care is this your counfcll Madam, 
Takeall the fwiftiadtjantageaftbe time, 

Ydo Hull haoe' letters fretn me to my Tonne, ' 

To mcetc ycti onthe way and welcome you. 

Be not tiktmardy by vnwife delay. 

I>«f, 7 isr. O ill difperfing winde of mifery, 

0 ray accurftd wombe the bedbfideath, 
>^CokatriceiirthifeouTiitchftb the world', ’■ ' 
Whofe vnav6yded bye IS rnuithcrous. 

StAn. Come Madam, I iti all haft was fent lor. 

Ent, j ju all vnwillingheire will goe, 

1 would ^ god that the in^luliue verge^ 

Ofgoulden mcttallthat rhoftfittodnd tby fcrowe, , 

Were ted hottc ftcclcto fcart file to the braiue, 

.dnn '.ynted let me be with dbadly poylon, . 

\ v<nd die ere men can fay God fauc the Que^Ca 
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- , I The TfdgUie 

• poore foule, I enuic not thy glory^ 

To feedc my humor, wifh thy fcife BO harme. 

Dut.Glo, No, when he that is my husband now* 

Came to me 1 follower Henries coutit^ 

When the blood was fcarlc waflitfrora his bands, 

Which iflued from my other angell husband* 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 
O.When I lay, 1 lookc on Rtchardsiict, 

This was my wilh,bc thou quoth I accurft. 

For making me fo yong fo old a widow. 

And when thou wedft, let forrow haunt thy bed) 

And be thy Wiftifany belobadde 
As oailcrable by the death of thee. 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Loc cuen I can repeate this curie againe, 

Euen in foftiott a (pace, my womans heart 
Oofly grew captiucco his bony words* 

And prou d the fubiet^sofniine owne Ibules curie* 
Which tuer lincc hath kept mine eyes ftotn fteepe, 

For ncuct yet* one hourc in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden dew of fteepe. 

But hauc bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Bcfidcs he hates me for my father fyarwkket 
^nd will Ihortly be rid of ac. 

A\zs poorclbulc, I pitty thy complaints* 

DHt.GU. No more then from ray (bule I nieurae for yours 

Farewell, thou wocfull wclcomcr of ^ry. 

-^due peote foule thou takefl thy leaue of it, 
Hfst.Ter.Go thou to Richmema Sc good fortune guidetbee 
o thou to "^tchard, and good guard thee, 

thou to faR<3uary,good thoughts poftcfte thee, 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eighty old ycatpsoflorrow bauel feene, 

■^nd each bourcs ioy wracki with a weekeof tccne. 



The trtsmpets festnd, Enter RJchardermwedfBuekiitg’ 
u Buckfnrham, 

c me thy hand} Here he afifttds hff throve^ 



^/'Richard the Thirds 
Thus high ^ thy aduice 
jidd tby 8 fliftance is King Richard leated .• 

But fliall we were theft honours for a day? 

Or lhall they laft and we reioyce in them ? 

Bttc. Still line they, and forcuer may they laft. 

King. O Bwkmgbam now I doe play the touch. 

To try iftbcu be currant gold ndeedes 
Tong Hues ithinke BOW whatl would lay 
Say on my gracious foueraigne. . 

Ktrg Why BttektnghamJ fay I would bcKing. 

Bw. Why /re you are my thrice renowned Liege; 
King* Ha : am 1 King ? tis fo,buc rdwiirdliues* 

Bw, True noble Prince. 

O bitter' conlequence. 

That Hill Ihould Hue true noble Prince* 

Coulen thou wert not wont to be fo doll * : 

Shall ] bcplainel wilh the baftardsdead. 

And I would feaue it fuddainly performde, 

What laieft tbcu ? Ipeake Hlddetily, be briefe* 

Buc, Tour grace may doc your pleafure. 

Kwg, Tnt, tut j thou ait all yce, thy kindenelTe Ireeaeth^ 

Say.hauel tby conftntthat theylballdic ? 

Bm, Giuc me fome breath my Lord, 

Before I pafitiuely fpeake herein! 

I will refolue your grace imediatlie. 

Cat. The King is angry ftc he bites his lip,' 

Klw^.I will coHuerft with iron wittie foolei, 
;4ndTnrefpeaiue ’Bejet, noncareforme 
That looke into me with conlidcrate eyes • 

%*Lord *»^^^wgtowes circumlpedt*. 
Knowft thou oot any whome corrupting gold 

Would tcmptvneo a clofe exploit ofdeatft. 

w Doie humble meaneimatcht not his haughty ound< 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, ^ 

“d will no doubt temp: him to any thine. 

%. What is bis name? ^ 

%• His name my Lord, is Terrllh 



dUieTrdgedii 

King, Goc call him Inthcr ptefeady* - 
The deepc refoluing witty Bufkingbam^- 
No more fhall be the neighbour to my counlell, 

Hath he folong Held 9115 with me vntirde, 
jiad flops he now for breath ? , 

Enter P'atly, v ■ • ^ 

How now what new^r i -j 

2>4r, My Lord I'heat'e tbeMarqueflei^tfr/^r 
Is fled to Rtchmand, in chofe pai^s beyond the feaa 
Where he abides* . ’ o 

r wo ■ •G(Sft«My Lords 
Rumor IS abroad - 
That jime my wife is lickc and Hke to die, 

I will take order for her keeping dct&r 
Enquire meoutfomemeene borne Gentleman, 
Whome I will marry flraight to CUrenst danghtei 
Theboy isfooUfb- ahd rfcare not hiin.* . 

Looke how thou dreamfl :I lay againe,giue out 
That Anne my wifeis liekeahdlik^te die* 

About it, for it flands'me much ^on^ n ' > j 
To,flop all hopes whoTc growhenay damage me, ' 

I mufl be manied fo my btochers daughter, 

Or elfe my Kingdome flands on brutleglalTe, 

Murther her brother, and then marry her, 

V ncetcaine way of gaine, but 1 am in 
So farre is blood, that lin pluckson lin, 

Tcares falling pittie dwelt net in this eye, 

Eutgr Tvrtl- - 

Is th y name Trrre/? i 

Tir.Iames Timl, and your mofl obedient fubleft, 
Eingt Art thou indeed ? 

7>. Proue me my gracious fbueraigne. 

JCm^, Dat’ft thou lelblue to kill a friend of mine i 
Ttr. I my Lord ibutl I had rather kill two deepe enemies, 
Kuig.yV by there thou hafl it, two deepe enemyes. 

Foes te my refl that my fweete fleepes diftuibs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale Tpon : 

Ttrrelf I meant thofc baftards in the Tower. 

TVr, Let me haue meanes to come to them. 



' 'Jv 

.'t 

■'A 



;.-1T 

'.V 

.s'? 



0/ KichaxQtbdT&/rd, 

And foonc lie rid you from the feareofthem. 

King. Thou fingft fweete mufIcke.Comc hither TirriH, 
t Go by that t©fccn,rifc and Je id thine care , Jlef whtfpers in 
Tisdomorcbutfo.fay.is itdone hueerre. 

And I will louc thee and preferre thee too. 

Ttr. Tis done my good 

A/srj^.Shall wee hcare from thee Terrelljert we fleepc ? 
r&. Yea my good Lord. Enter •Bmek*»fhem, 

Buc, My Lord, I haue conflde^ed in my mind, 

Xhelatc demand that you did found me in. 

King. W cll let that paffe l>orfet u fled to Rtehnirnd. 

I heart that newes my Lord. 

Kmg- Sunley^ heis your wiuei fdnne;Well lookt too it. 
’Em. My Lord I claimeyotir 'gtfc, iwy due by promife. 

For which your honor and ybur faith is pa^nd, * 

The Earicdome of Herford and the mouea^s * 

The which you promifod I fhould poflcfle. * 

Kmg. looke to your wife, if they coauey 

Letters to Rtebwend you fliall anfwc W it, 

iwf.Whatfayes your HigWffe to my iuft demand? ' 

Xi»|. As I remember i/jwry the fiii 
Did prophefie that^/r/ 6 j!wflj »4 fhoulr be 
When Richmend was a little peeuilh boy^ * 

.4 King perhaps, peibaps, 

£w. My Lord. 

Kmg. How chance the prophet could not at that time 
Haue told me Ibcing by, that I Ihould kill Wm. * 

Bnc. My Lord, your promife fonhe EirlcdoiUe. 

When lart i was at fAftcr, 
TheMaiorincurtcfic fhewed me thcCafde, 

Andcalled it Rugcmoimt.at which name I ftarted, 

Becaufe a Bard oUrelxnd tdd mconee 

Ifliouldnot liuelongafterl fiiw 

£«e.MyLord. 

i^»»^.Iwhatsaclocke?- ‘ V 

I am thus bold-ta put your grace-in minde 
OFwhat you pronritdcmCs . 

•f«|.WelI butwbatsaclocke? - T 

^ V pon the flrdke of ten, < 



iffh- ' 



The Tr^gedie 

Well, let it firike. 

Buc. Why let it Itnkc ? 

Km£. Bccaufe that like a lacks thou keep ft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging an J my meditation t | 

lam not in the gtuing vainr today. 

Smc. Why then refoluc me whether you willor no? 

Ktit, T ut,tut,thou troublcft rnc,I am not in the yainc , 

Buc. Is it cutn fo, re wards hee my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinkeon Haftings and be gone 
To Breckuceke, while rgy fearefull head is on. Exit^ 
Enter Sir Traneis T trreU. 

Tsr.Thc tiranous and bloody deede is done, 

Tfaemoft arch-a6Is of pitiious maffacrc. 

That eucr yet this land was guilty of, 

*Di£ktoM and Ferreji whom I did fubbofne. 

To do this ruthfull pccce of butchery. 

Although they were flcfht villaines.bloudy dogs. 

Melting with teodernefte and compaftion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftories : 

Loe thus quoth Titghtm lay thefe tender babes, 

Thus, thus quoth Forrefi girdling one another 
Within their inocent alablaftcr armes. 

Their lipcs like foute red Rofts on a ftalke, 

Whenin there fommet beauty kift each other, 

A booke of prayer one their pillow laie, 
which once quoth Ferreft almoft chang’d my mind, 

But O the Diuell ! there the rilliao ftopt, 

Whilft Dtgbtou thus told, on we fmoothered ' 

Themoft repleniCht Iweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framdC) 

They could not (peake, and lb I left them both. 

To bring thele tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter Ktug Richard, 

And heare he comes. All haile my foueraigne.Liege. 

Bing. Kind Tirreil^and I happy in thy ne wes ? 

Tlr, Ifto’haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Peget your liipyjiefle, bee happy ihep, 

tor U is dwe mv T ord. 






of Richard the Third. 

But didft thou lee them dead ? 

T’/r.Idid my Lord. 

Ktftg. And buried gentle Tirrittf 
T/r. The Cbaplaincofthe Tow er hath buried them ; 
put how or in what place I doc not know. 

Kmg. Come to mce TitriS foone after fupper. 

And thou flialt tell the procefle of their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good, 

^nd be inheritor of thy defire. Exit TtrriB, 

Farewell till foone. 

Thclbnneof ^erswehauclpcndvpclofe. 

His daughter meanely haue I raatcht in marriage, 

The lonnes of Edtpord fleepc in udhrabamt bolbme. 

And t/^me my wife bath bid the world goodnight : 

Now fori know the Brittaine aimes 

^ndyeng EliKutbeth my brothers daughter, 

^nd by that kno t lookes proudly ore the Crewne, 

To her I gee a iolly thtiuing wooer. Enter ^atesbji 

Cat. My Lord. 

Kmg. Good ne wes or bad, that thou comeft lb bluntly } 
^4t.Bad newes my Lord,£^ is fled to Rtchmendf 
And fwci^e^brfwbackt with the hardy^^^/ebrntiro 
bio the field, andftiilhis power enccealeth, 

KiHg.Ely with T^jehmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafti leueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commenting. 

Is kadea feruitor to dull delay , 

Delay leades impeteat and fnaile-pac’t beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be my wings, 
h>ue , fjkercury, and Herald for a King : 

Come mufter men, my caunfaile is my lliield. 

We muft be briefe,wben tray tors braue the field. Exmnt, 
Enter Queen e tJHargretfola. 

Qu, Mar. So now prolperity begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth 6t death { 

Here in thele confines fllie haue I lurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfarics ; 

A dire indu£Iion am 1 witnefTe too. 

And will to Truwe, hoping the coolequencc 

I ^ . Will 
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Tf}e Trdgedte 

Will prboue as blfter,blaaj{egu4 tpgif »!I, 

Withdraw thee wretched m€<'-^w,wlioi;om:sbccre> I 
SMter the QMttneMdtki D'tttfbetofYerks, 

Qtr /<hmyyojg.Princcs,ab my tcaaer- babes. 

My vnblownc flower, new appeari'>g 
If yet your geijtlefoulcsilieip theaw^ 
v^nd bcnotfiitindoomepcfpetuall, 

Houer abo'4cnievvith.ycuiiaitic vviUg?j 












Jill’" 



^ndbtate your mothers laincRCM^bnife 

/l/4r. Houer about her, fay that figbiif/S'rigbe,;,. 
Hathdimd yourinfent raotfae^toagftli'gigbtjr 
j 2*. Wilt thou O God flie;frpiTfrii!Eh gcjatle-l^R^of, '■ 
^nd throw them imefae inttjiijes of the Wplfe? ^ 

When didft thou fleepe wlwa fueha dficd was 4one? 
Qu^Mdr. When holy Uiy rweet^j ^n. , ' 

2>«r. Blinde fight, dead life,|Stor« mor^iliiui(^(^«^.;. 
Wees feeane, worlds fliamc, gwu«s due by ItfcyfiKpj:* ■ hr 
Refl their Tureft on EM^/doi^lawfulloarthi 
Vnlawfull made d unke with innocents blood* 

O thatthou wouldfi aswcll alfdfd agraitei, 
'^sthoucanftyeeldameUnelioUy feat, - V , 

Then would I bide my bont$i not reft. them hccre : 
Owhohathanycaufeto mouine buti ? 

D»r. So many milcrics hauccraz’d my yoyce 
That my woe-'wened tongue is mute and dumbe, 

Edvard plantagenct, why. art thoa dead ? 

Qt*,M*r. If ancient forrow bemofttcuereut, 

Giue mine the benefit of fignioiis, 

^ad let my woes frowne on the vpper hand. 

If forrow can admit fociety, ^ 

Tell ouer your woes againe by yewing mine : 
lhad an Edvrardtlll i'Jiiebardliild hint. 

I had a Rtebard, tiW a Richard kill him. 

TTiou hadft an Edivard, till a Rjcbard kild him. 

Thou hadfta Richard, till a kild him. 

Dmc. I had a Riebtrd roo,and thou didft kill him •* 

I had a Rmtlani ton, and thou holp.t to kill him : 

rnou \%\\ \ (^Ltmtcitaa.ixM Riihardkxld^'^^' 
Fiomforth the ktaniU of thy wombe hath crept, 
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ff/R ichard the ThM. 

jl hcl! hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

7hat Do>.>(ie that had his teeth beferebis eyes 
7b worry lambrs,3nd Up ihdr gendc bloods, 
7 'hatioule dcUcerofGods haady wotke, 

7t,y wombe let looU to ,chafc vs to our graues, 

O vpright, iuft, and true d ifpofing God, • 

How do I tijankc thee, for this C;arnail curre 
Preyes on the iffuc of bU mothers body, 

>^nd make herpue-fcilow with others mone. 

Dut. O, Harries wife, triumph not ip my woes, 

God witnclfe with me I have vvept forfhee. 

Qa, Afar. Beare with me I am hungry for te^enge, 
tydnd no w J cloie me with beholding it : 

7hy Edwardhe is dead^hat ft^bd my ^ dvstrdf 
Thy other Edtv^d dcad> l^o quit my Edvrard, 

Yong rpr^e.hc isbutboo^bcfiaHfc.bQth.ihey 
Match not the high perfcdlioo of my Jofle .• 
rhy Clarence he is dcad >tH;ic jtild my Edvard, 

And the beholders of this trtigicke play. 

The adulterate'iYjS^w^j, S^Mfrs,Fattih4n^jGr4J» 
Vniimcly /mothered in thqr duskie gr^yes, 
ec liu^,heUbUcke inteJIigcnecr, 

Onely rcferucd ihcif fatSor tp b^X ibuUs, 

./fnd fend them thither, but at hand, 

Enfues his pitceous, apd vnpittied *od, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes, fiends roate, $aU^s pwy, 

T o haue him fiiddenly cpnueyed ^wajf , 

Canccll his bonds ofijfe dearc God I pwy, 
Thatimayliue tofay theiPogisdead. " 

.^.O thou didft prpphefie ihc.time would come 

That I fliould vyifh fpr thee to heipe me cprflfi . . 

That botteld Ipider, that foufe bpnch'backt toad* 

Qj* Mar. I call thee then y aine flourifb Qf my fortuqe, 
I call thee shenpoore ftiaddow painted Queene, 

The prefentation of but what I was. 

The flattering index of a direfiill pageant, 

Ooi.’ hcaii d a hight^be hurled downc hclcivy, 

A mother one/y^pekt with twpfwiect babc| 

A djcame of which thou wert , 9breach,a btli 

..'I 3 
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J ThtTragidie 

Afioneofdigmtyjagarillifliggc, ^ ' 
Tobcctheaimcdfeu.ery'dangcrdusrtidt, 

-/4 Queeac in icatt, onely to ftlfthe fccane : 

Wiiercisthy hnsband n<^vv,\Vh;rebe thy bratHcrs ? 

Where be thy children, wherein docft thou ioy ? 

W ho fues to me and eric* G6d 6ue th^ Queene ? 

Where be the bending PeercS that flattered dice ? 
where be the thronging -troupes that followed thee 
Decline all this and fee what now thou art> 

For happy wifc,amoft didrefled widdow : 

Forloyfull mother one that wailcs the name.* 

For Quje*Bej a uery Catifectbwn'd with care : 

For one being fued too, one that humble fues ; 

For one commanding ail, obeyed of none : 

For one that Icornd at me, now feorn d of me « 

Thus hath the courlc of iuftice wheel’d about, 
jdiid left me but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thought of what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art : 

Thou didftvfurpc my place, and doeft thou not 
VTurpe the iuft proportion of my forrew? 

Now thy proud necke,bcaies halfc my burthened yoke, 
From which, cuen heere, I flip my wearied nccke,'^ 

-4od leaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Ttfr;^«wife,and QMeneoffadmifciiance, 

Thefe Enghfli woes will make me fmile inFrance. 

O thou well skild in curfes flay a while, 
tAaA teach me how to curfc mine enemyes* 

Qjt,Aiar. Forbeare to fleepe the n^ht, and faft the day, ; 
Compare deaths happiaefle with liuing woe, 4>, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were. 

And hethat flew them fowler theft he is s 
Bettring thy lolle make the bad cauler worfe, 

• Re volu ing this will teach thee how to eurfe. 

My wordsaredull, O quicken them withtbinc, 
Q^M.Tlay wees will make them flwrp & pierce like mine* 
JDtsr. Why fhould calamity be full efwordt? Exit 

Windie atturniea to your clients woes, 
-A.ieryAi<;ceedcrs of intcftatcioyes, 



the Third. 

Poore breathing orators of miferier, 

let them haue fcope, though v hat they doc Impart 

Heipe not all, yet not dec they cafe the hart. 

Dm. If fo, then be not t©ng-.tide, goc with me. 

Alldin the breath of bitter words, lets fmoorher 
My damned Ibnnc, which thy too Tonnes fmothet’d 
I beare bis 3rum.be copious in cxclaimcs , 

Enter Ktng %ieh4rd marchinevuth dnttnnees 
and trumpets. 

KtKg. Who intercepts my expedition ?i^ 

Dm. a (he, that might haue intercepted thee, 

. By firangling thee in her accurfod wombe. 

From all the flaughtets wretch, that thou hafl done. 

Qu. Had’ft thou that forehead with a golden crownc, 
Where flioidd be grauen, if that right were right. 

The (laughter ofthe Psince that owdc that crowne. 

And the dire death ofmy two (bnaes, and brothers: 

Tell me thou villaine flaue,wherc are my children ? 

Dm. Tliou tode,thou todc .where is thy brother ClaretK ? 
And little Ned Plant rgenet, bis.fonnc ? 

Qu. V\ here is kind Hafimgt. Riuers yaughatt,Grayf 
Knig.'A flourifli trumpets, flrike alarum drummes. 

Let not the heauens hearc ihele tcll-taile women 
Railc one the Lord anointed. Srike I fay. The trttmeptt 
Either be patient and intreat me faire, 

Or with the clamorous reports of wane. 

Thus will I drowncyour exclamations* 

Dm. arc thou my Tonne ? 

L I thankc God, my Father and y our felfc; 

Tiir,Then patiently hearc my impatience. 
ing. Madam I haue a touch of your condition , 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

■D«r. I will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

Ktf$g. and btiefegood mother for I am in haft. 

. art thou [o haftie I haue ftaid for thee, 

Godknowes in anguilh, painc and agonic* 

EtHg, and came I not at laft to comfort you? 

No by the holy roode thou knowft it well, 

Tnou can^ on earth, to make the earth vay hell ; . 
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iheT’rageJk 

A grccupus buithcn was tby birth te rac, 

Tetchitfatid vt a'wsrd was thy infancy. 

Thy rchoo!e-daiC 5 frightfBll,derpcrate, wild 4 nd furious-. 
Thy age c<snfifmd*,prcud fubrilc,blaudie trccbercusj 

What comfortable hoarecanft thouirtaofitfi 
That ctfrr graC’t’tftffinthjreortrpany!? 

.Faith r\o\v‘\mtJ»mfbrty Iiout€,that cald your grjice 
To breakdaftonccforth of mycompaiiy; 

If it be fogratiousin yourfight, 

Letmemarch oitaod not offend your grace. 

Dm. O hsaffc rtie fpcake, for I fliall ncucc fee tlictf more. 
King. Gome, come, you atetoo bbter. 

2)0* .Fither thou wilt die fay Godsioft ordinance 
Ereffom bis watte thou eutmaconquerour, 

Or I with gtlcft arid eitreame agfffeall petilfay 

And ncuer looKe vpon thy face aeaine : 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curfe. 

Which inthedayofbattelltirctheenaorc 
Theuall thecompleate armeur that thou werft, 

My prayers on the aduetfe party fight. 

And there thelittle foules of Bdnntrds children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine cnemyes. 

And pronrife them fucceffein vi(£foty. 

Bloody thou art and blood y will be thy end. 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend, 

Qh. Though farr more caufe, yet much leffe fpirit to curfe 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all. 

King. Stay Madam, I muft fpcake a word with you.: 

Qh, I Haue no more fonnes w the royall blood. 

For thee to murther,for myditirghters, lticb*rd 
They fhall be praying nunnes, not weeping Queenes, 

^nd tbetefore leuell nottohk their hues, 

JiTiw^.You haue a daugbtcrc|ld 
Vertuous and faire, royall and gincious. 

jg«.,<4admuft“ftic die for this ? 0 let her liue, , 

..dnd He corruM her manners, ftaine herbeautyj 

Slander my fclfe, as falfe to EUmmdi bed j 
Throw ouer her the vaileof infanryi 

So flie may Hue vofearde from bleeding flaughter , 



oj Richard the Third. 

I willconfeffe flis was not Edwards daughter^ 
lCi»£,Vftoag not her birth lliec is ofroyall blood, 
j 20. To faue her life, lie fay flic is not fo, 

^Hg. Her life is oBcly fafeft in her birth. 
_O0rAndonclyinthat fafety died her brothers. 

King. Loc at their births good ftatres are oppofite. 

Qh. No to there hues bad friends were contrary. 

King. All ynauoyded is the doome of deftiny, 

Qtt, True when auoyded grace makes deflany. 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgrace had bleft thee with a fairer life. 

Madam lb thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoflile 
As intend more good to you and yours, ( artnes, 

Theneuet.you and yours were by me wrong’d. • • 

Qh. What good is coueted with the face of heauen, 
Tobedifeouered that can doe me good. 

JCw^.Thc aduancement of your children mighty Lady, 
j^0. Vp to fome fcaffold,tbCTCtoloo(e their heads. 

King, No to the dignity and height of honor, 

^bc bight inpcriall ripe of this earths glory. 

^.Flatter mylbrfowes with report of it. 

Tell me what flate,what dignity, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childc of mine. 

King. Euejiall Ihaue,yea and my felfe and all, 

Willl^bw a child of thine, 

So in riffLcthe oftby angry foule, 

Tbod^Srowncthefad remembrance of thole wrongs 
Which thou liippofeft I haue done to thee. 

Be btiefcjicaft that the procclTe of thy ktndnefle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindntlTc doo. 

Ktng Then know that from my Ibulc I loue thy daugl^cr, 
Qu, My daughters mother thifikes it with her foule. 

King What doc you thinkc? 

T hat thou doeft louc my d aughter from thy Ibulc, 

So from thy foule dtcftffhou loue her brothers, 
Andf<-ommy-heartslouc, Ithankctheefor it, ” 

A Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning, 

I Uicine that with my Ibulc I Jouc thy daughter, : 
Awinicaiic to make her Queene of England. ■ :<-r. : j ^ 




Tf^e 7'raieiU 

Q^. Say tlien who doeft thou m:ai>c fliall be her King ? 
Ktr-g- Eucn he that makes her Quecnc.wbo ftiouU clfej 
Whacchou? 

Ktyg I.euen I, what thinke you of it Madam ? 

How canft thou wee her ? 

Ktng, T hat I would leame of you. 

As one that were beft aquaiiited with her hnmor. 

And wilt thou Icarne of me ? 

Madam with all my heart, 

Qu. Sen d to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A pairc of bleeding hearts , thereon-iograue, 

Edward and Torkf, then happily fhe will weepc. 

Therefore prefeiit to her, as fometimes Mar^ref 
Did to thy Father, a bamlkcrchefFe fteept jn RtuUnds blood, 

And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this induccpient force her not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a<3s : 

Tell her thou niad’ft away her vnckle Clarenee, 

Her Vncle ^i«*r/,yea, and for her fake 
Maded quicke conueiance with her good Aunt Amt, f 
King, Comc,come,y e motke me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter. 

Qh. There is no other way, 

Vnlcffe thou couldfi puton-fomc other fiiape. 

And not btRtchard that hath done all this. 

King. loferre fairc Englands peace by his alliance. 

Qtt. Which fhe ihall putchace with ftill lafting warre. 
K*ng. Say that the King which may command intreats. 

That at her hands which the Kings king forbid. 
King. Say fhe /hall be a high and mighty Quccac. 

Qh, To waVlc the title as her mother doth. 

King. Say i will loue her cucrlaftingly. 
jQa.but how long fliall that title eucr laft ? 

Ktng, Sweetly inforce vnto her faire Hues end, 

Qtg, But how long faircly /hall that title laft ? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qtt, So long as hell and jf^rcWdlikcsofit. ^ 

Kmg. Say I hcrfoucraigBeambcrfabie<SHouc. ^ 

But flte your fubic^Uoibs fuchfoucraingde. . 

iaf< 
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of RIeba rd the Thir^i, 

King. Be eloquent in my bchalfc to her. 

honeft tale (pceds beft being plainely tould. 

Kng. 1 htn in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale. 
^£^Plaine and not Honeft is to har/li a fli!c, 

Xr^^.Madam your reafons arc too /hallow and to quicke, 
' QS) ^ rcalcns arc to deepe and dead : 

Too deepe and dead poore infants in there gtaue, 

Harpe on it fHll fhall I, till hcatt-ftrings breake. 

King. Now by my Gcorgc,my Garter, and my Crowae. 
jgp.Propfiain’djdi/hounorU, and the tterd vferped. 

King, 1 /were by nothing, 

Qm, By nothing for this is no oath. 

The George prophain’d,hath loft bis holy honour : 

The Garter blemi/ht, pawn’d his Knig^tiy tertue.* 

The Crowne vfurpt di/grac’t his Kingly dignity, 

Ifnotbing thou wilt fwere tobe belecued, 

S wcare then by fometbing that thou haft not wrong’d. 

King. Now, by the world : 
j 2«, Tjs full of thy foule wrongs ; 

King, M y Fathers death : 

Qh. Thy feffc hath that di/honor’d. 

Xing, Then by my fclfc. 

Qh, Thy felfe,thy /elfc mifu/eft : 

Ktng, W liy then by God ; 

Qh. Gods wrong is moft of all : 

If thou hadft fcar’d,to breake an oath by him. 

The vnity the King thy brother made. 

Had not becnc broken,nor my brother flaine. 

I/thou hadil; feard to breake an eth by him. 

The Imperiall metcall circling now thy brow, 

Had grac’t the tender tembles of my child. 

And both the Princeshad beetle brcatbinghcrc. 

Which now two tender play-fellowc for duft. 

Thy broken faith hath made a prey for worracs/ 

By the time to come. 

5*. That thou baft wrong’d in time orepaft. 

For I my /clfe hauc many tcarcs to wafti 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

I he children hue, who/e parents thou half flaughccred, • 

K 3* ■ . Ai'iv 




The Tragedie 

Vngou«rnd youth, to waik it with her ag?^ 

The parents line whole children thou halt butchered 
Old withred plants to waile it with their age ; 

Sweare not by time tocoiaefor that thou haft 
Mifured, ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. 

As I ehtend to profper and repeat. 

So thriue I in ray dangerous attempt 
Of hoftife armes, my lelfe,my fclfe confound. 

Day yceld me not thy light, nor night thy reft, 

Be oppofitc all planets of good lucke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts louc, 
Immaculated deuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render net thy beauteous princely daughter, 
InhcrconfiftsmybBppincffe and thine. 

Without her followes to this land and me, 

To thee her felfeand many a Chriftian {oulcj. 

Sad defolate ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this .* 

It will not be aouided but by this : 

Therefore good Mother ('I muft call you fo) 
Betheatturneyofmyloue toher. ^ 

Plead what I will be,not whatl haue beene, 

Not by deferts, but what I will deferue .• 

Yrge the nccefluic and ftatcof times, 

And be not peeuifh fond in deepe deftgnes. 

Shall I be tempted of the diudl thus; 

Kfvg.l, if the Diueil tempt thee to doe good, 

Q». shall I forget my feltc to bee my fclfe ? 
X»«£*I,ifyour felucs retBembraocc wrong your fclfe. 
j 2 «. But thou didft kill my Children. 

Kwg, but in your daughters worhbc He bury them. 
Wherein that neft of jfpicery there fliall breed, 

Selfcs ofthemfelues to your recomfiture, 
i^«rSliall I goe win my daughter to thy will ? 

And be a happie mother in the deed. 

JQm. I goe, writ to me very fhorfly . 

Bearc her my true loues kifle ; farewell. Bxit,Qi< 
Relcoting foole and fhallow changing woinani Enw 
My gracious foucraigac one the VVefterne coaft, 



^Richard the Third, 

Ridcth a puiftantNauie .-To the fhore. 

Throng many doubtfull holiovy-Harted friends, 
Vnsrrn’dand arnrefblu’d to beate them backc .* 

Tis thought that Tijehwond is their Admiral!.- 
And there they hull expedfing but the aide, 

O fBuckj^gbatft, to welcome them a flaore, 

Kifg, Some ligln-foot friend poft to the D,ef NorfoH^, 
Ratcliff‘s thy ftlfc, or where is he ? 

Cat, Heere my Lord. 

/T/«f.FIktotheDuke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thou comett there, dull vnmindfull yilUine 
Why ftands rhou ttill,and goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mightie foueraigne let me know yo.ur mind. 
What from your grace I ftiall deliuer hitn. 

King, O true good Catesiyy bid him leuic ftraight. 

The greateft ftrcMth and power he can rnake. 

And mecte me pmently at 

What is your highnefle plcaiure I fhal doat Salishtti-y > 
Af»«y.Why,what fhouldft thou doc there befotcl goe? 
Sat. Y our Highnefle told me I fliould poft before. . “ 
A'^^.'My minde,^ chang’d fir, my rnihdc is chang’d : , 
How now what newes with you ; nter Ddrhj, 

T>ar, None good my Lord to plcafe you with heafins?, 
Nor none lb bad but it may well be told. 

Hoidaie a riddle neither good nor bad 
Why doeft thou runne fo many miles about, 

When then maiefl tell thy tale aneetet way, 

Once more what newes; 

Dar, Richmond is one the leas. 

King. There let him finke, and be the leas on him, 

White liuered runagate what doth he there ; 

3 ) ar.l knew not mighric foueraigne but by guefle 
Well fir, as you guefle, 

®4r Stard ypby DorfetyB»cki»gham,Sini Eljt, 

He makes for England^ there to ciaime the crownc. 

King. IstheChaire empty?Is thefwotd vnfwald ? 
IstheKingdeadathe Empire vnpofleft? 

What heire of Torkf is there aliuc but we ? 

Ana yvho j$ EtgUttd} King, but great T ork,«s heire ? 
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* iteTr^gsd/e 

Then tell mt whit dbth he vpon thfrlca ? 

Dar. vnlefle for that trjy Leige I cannot gueffe. 

King. VniCfie for that he comes to be your Liege, 

7’ou cannot gueffe wherefore ihc VV'clchmen comes. 
Thou wilt rcuolt and flic to him I feare. 

Dar. No mighty Liege, ihcrefouc miflruft me not. 

Ki^g. Where is thy power now tobeathimbackc? 
Where arc thy tenants and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne ftiorc. 

Safe conduftihg the rebels from their fhips, 

Dar, No my good Lord my friends arc in the North, 
KtHg. Cold friends to %Jchard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould feme their foucraigne in the Weft. 
Dar, They haue not bcene commanded mighty foueiaigne, 
Plcafe it your Maicfty to giue me leaue. 

He mufter vp thy friends and meete your grace, 
Whcrcandwhat time your maiefty ihallpleafe ? 

Kwg. I,T, thou wouldft begone toioyue with Rkhmesd, 

I will not truft you fir, 

Dar. Moft mighty foucraigne 
Touhauc nocaufe to hold my friendlhip doubcfull, 
Incuerwas nor ncuer will bcfalfe, 

WeIl,go mufter mcnjbut heare you, leaue behind 
Tour fon george Stanley, looke your faith be ferme : 

Or elfe his heads affuranceis butfrailc. 

Dar.^o dcalewith him, as Iprouetruetoyou. 

S»ter a A£tffe»ger, 

t^ef M y gracious foucraigne, how in ^Deuon^ire, 

As I by friends am well advertifed, 

SitWtHtam CeHrt»ejf,it\dthe baughtie Prelate, 

Bifliop of Exeter j his brother there. 

With many more cenfederates arc in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef, My Leige in Kent the gmlfords are in armes. 

And eueiy houre more competitors 
Flockc to their aide, and ftill there power incrcafctb, 

' . ■ Heflnket htm» 
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<?/R ichard the 7 h/rd. 

jCiftg, Out on ye Owles , nothing but fongs of death, 
Takrtbatvniilf you bring mec better newes. 

Your grace miftakes, the newes I bring is good, 
J^y newes IS, that by fudden flood and fall of waters, 
TifeDukc o( Buckinghams i\my is difpetft and feattereds 
t. n<i he bimfeife fl^d no man knowes whither. 

King. O I cry you mercy I did miftake, 

Ratcl<ffe re ward him for the blow I gauc him* ) 

Hath ai.y well aduifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards tor him that brings in Buckingham} 

Mef Such Proclamation bath beene made my Liege. 

Enter another Meffenger, . 

Mef, Sir Thomas Loutll, and Lord marques Dorfety 
Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes. 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace, 
ThcBrittaincNauieisdifpettt, Richmond in Dorfet ffiref 
Sent out a boat to askc them one the fhore, 

Ifthey were his alfi flams, yea, or no : 

Who anfwcted him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his patiic •• he miftrufting them, 

Hoift failc, and madeaway for Biittaine. 

Kwg. March on, march on finec we arc vp in armes. 

Ifnot to fight with forrtincenemyes, 

Jet to beat downc thele rebels here at home. , 

Enter Catesky. 

Cat. My Liege, the Dvkc oiBuc^ngham is taken, 

Tbats the bert newes, that the Eare of Richmond 
Is with a mightie povver landed at tJHilford, 

Is colder newcs,yct they moft be told. 

King. Away towards while we rcafon here, 

Aroyall battcll might bee wonne and loft. 

Some one take oidcr Buckingham ,bc brought 
’loSalnbury, the reft march on with me. 

Enter Dar6y,Sirffhriflepber, 

Dar. Sir ChrifiepbtrjLell Richmond this from me > 

That in the ftieot this moft bloody bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold. 

If I rcuolt off goes.yong Georges head. 

The feare of that ^ with>hoId$ my prefent aide. 






The Tregedie 

Buttell me, where is princely Richmendnovi ? | 

Chri. At Pfimhooke, or at Hertford weft in WaUi^ 

Dar, What men of name tcfbrt to him ? 

Chri,%\t ff'alter a renowned fouldier. 

Sir Gilbert Talkoty fir Pf'tHiant StAnley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pemfrrookfftx lames Blmt, 

Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth. 

And towards Lortdon they doe bend their courle. 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

P<»r Retnrnc vnto my Lord,commendme to him 
Tell him,the Queenehath hartilie ceniented 
He fliall efpouie Eltx.*b«th her daughter. 

Theft Letters will rcfolue him of my mind. 

Farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham t« executien, 

Bue, Wi'l not King Richard let me Ipeake with him ? 

%4t. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 
Buc.Hafi'mgt,iad Edwards childrea,i?/«rf Gray, 

Holie King Henry, and thy fairc fonne Edward. 

V aughau, and all that haue miftarried. 

By vnderhand corrupted, fonle iniuftice. 

If that your moodic difeontented foulcs. 

Do through the cloudes behold this preftnt houre, 

Eucn for reuengetmockc my deftruiftion ; 

This is All-foufts day fcllowes, is it not ? 

Rat, It is my Lord. 

Swc-Why theo-aW>-fi>iiIes^daic is my bodies Dooraefday: 
This is the day that in King Edwards time 
I wiflit might fall one me when I was found 
Falfstohischi!dren,orhiswiuesaiiie8 ; 

This is the day where in I wiiht to fall. 

By the falft faith of him I ttuHcd moft : 

This is all- {bales day, tomyfearefullfoule, ^ ) 

Is the determined, dcfpk»’ or my wronges : 

That high all-fcrr that I dallied with. 

Hath turnd my famed prai rone my head. 

And giucii in eariicftwhat I bcg.l in ieaft, 

Tims doth he {otcc the fyvord or wicked men 



oj RichaJd the Third. 

Td tutne their points on their maifters bofome 
Now Margrets curft is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth’fhe, fhall fplit thy heart with Ibrrow; 
Remember was a ptophetefle. 

Come firsjconuey me to the blocke of {tame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 

Enter Richmendwith drumes and trumpets. 

‘Rich. Fcllowes in armes, and my moft louing friends, 
Bruif d vuderncath the yoake of tyrannic. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment e 
And heere receiue we fron our father Stanley, 

Lines of fiiire comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody , and vfurpipg boare. 

That fpoil’d your fbmraer*field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafb,apd makes his trough, 
In your imboweld bofome, this foule fwine 
Lies now eucn in the center oft his Iflc, 

Neerc to the to wnc of Leicejler as wc learne ; 
Vtf^mTamwertb thither, is but one dates march, 

In Gods name chcarcon, couragious friends. 

To reape the faarueft of psrpctuall peace. 

By this one bloudie triall of ftiitpe warre. 

1 Lor. Euery mans eonfcicncc is a thoufand fwords 
To file againft that bloudie homicide, 
a Ler. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

3 L$r, He hath no friends but who are friends for ftare, 
Which inhis greateft need will flninke from him. 

Rich, all for our aduantage, fhep in Gods name pjarch. 
True hope is fwift, and flics with fwallowes Wings, 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter Kmg Richard, lS(or. KatHtfe, Catesby with ether ss 
Ring. Hcercpitch our tents, eucn here in Bofworth field. 

Why how now Ci*fe.(^, wby1o®kcft thou foftd ? 

Cat. My heart is ten times fighter then piy lookes. 

Ring. ITorfolke,c6mt\\\th(Ti 
'Herfolke^vse muft hauejenockes hajrmft vv.e not ? * 

Nor.We muft both glue andtakc.my gracious Lord. 

Vp with my tent, becre will I lye to night;- ' 



7 he I'rAge dU 

B ut wi'-ero to msrtow ?.wcl! all u one for that j 
Whohath dcfcricd the nnmbcrorrhefoe; 

T^or, Six ot fcueri thoufand is their grea'ell number. 
Ktng, Why,dur battalian trebles that account, 

Bcfidcs that a Kings name isa tower offtrength. 

Which they vpon the aduers patry want: 

Vp with-iny tentthere valiant Gentlemen, 

Let vs furucy the vantage or the field. 

Call for ibme men of Ibund dircdltoiv 
Lets want no difcipline,makc no delay, u 
For Lords to morrow is a bufie day, Sxmt, 

Enter Richtnetid mth theLo^ds, 

Rich. The weary Sunne hath made a golden ieat, ■ 

And by the bright tracke of bis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day to morrow , 

'Where Is Sir Brandon, he (hall bearc nry fianderd, 

The Earle of Pemhrookt keepe his regiment. 

Good Captainc iS/»?»r,beare my good night to him. 

And by the fecond hourc in the morning, 

Dclirc the Earle to fee me in hiyTcnt. 

Yet one thing more, good before thoiTgeeft, 

Where is Lord Stanley quarterd, deeft thou know ? 

Blunt. "Ynlcs I hauc miftainc his colours much, 

Which well I am alTur’d I hauc not done. 

His regiment lieth halfe a injlc at Icafi, 

Smith from the mighty power of the King. 

If without peril! it be pofilbic, 

Good Captainc Blunt bearc my good night to him,. 

And giuchiin from me this mod needfull fcrowle. 

'Vpon my life ray Lofd, He vendrtake it. 

Farewell Good Blunt. 

Giue me fomc Inkc and paper in my tent, 
lie draw the forme and modle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuer'all charge. 

And part in iuft proportion our fmal' flrengtb : 

Gome let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufinefle, " 
Into our tent, the aire is raw and cold. 

Enter Ktng Richard, N»r*7(jUtl^, C^tethji \ 

.Kiw^.Whatisaclockc { 
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0/*RicIiard the Thir d. 

at. It is fis of the clocke full fupper time. 

Kine. I»will not fup to night,giue mclofflc Inkc and papCfj, 
What IS my Beauer ca(icr then it was ? 

And all my armour laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Leige,and all things arc in readmefle, 

Ktng. Good Noriks hie thee to thy charge, 

Vfc careful! watch, chufetruftic CentinclL 
Uor. I goc my Lord. 

jCw^.Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norfol^, 

A7er. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Catesby. 

R4;, My Lord. 

King. Send out a Purfeuant at armes 
JoStanleyt regiment,bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-ri(ing, Icaft bis fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night, 

Fill me a boulc of wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lookethat ray ftaucs be found and not toobcauy Katcl^e* 
R<r,MyLord. 

King. Saweft thou the melancholy L. Nortbumherland ? 
R<»r, 'Thomas the E atle of Surrey, ind himfclfe, 

Muchl'ikc Cockfhut timc.fiom troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chcring vp the fouldiers. 

Ktng, fo I am fitisfied, giue me a boulc of wine;, 

I hauc not that alacrity of fpirit. 

Nor clcare of mind that I was wont to hauc 
Set it downc, is Inke and paper ready ? 

R<«, It is my Lord. 

King. Bid my guard watch, Icaue me, 

Ratcliffe about the midft of night come to my tent 
And heipe to arme me , leaue me I fay . Exit Rd/« 

Enter Darby to Richmond iliA 
Bar. Fortune and viftory (it one thy hclnfie, 

Kieh. AH comfort that the darkc night can aford. 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in lawc. 

Tell me hoW fares our noble mother? 

Bar. I byatturney blcfie thee from thy mother, 

, Who praycs ccBtinuslIyfo: Richmonds good , 






The tragedie 

Somuch fof that » the filenc h«"ures f^calcon^ 

A flakie darkcnc^e ^eakcs within the £ili. 

In briefc , forfo the feafon bids vs be ; ^ 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And pat thy fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloudy ftrokes and mortall flaring warre, 

I as I may, that which 1 would I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will deceiuc tho time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull ikoeke of armet : 

But one thy fida I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fleac thy tender brother Georgef 
Be executed in his fathers fight. 

F are well, the leafure and the fearefiill time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of loue. 

And ample enterchange of fweeic difeourfe. 

Which folong fundred friends fhould dwell ypoa, 

@od glue leifure of tbeletiglus of loue. 

Once nnore adiew be valiant and Ipcedc well. 

Rfth, Good Lords condu^ him to bis regiment : 

He ftriuc with troubled thoughts to take a nap, , 

Leaft leadai flumber peife me downc to morrow. 

When I fhould mount with wings of vidiory; 

Once more good night kind Lords &gcncilemen. Extm, 
O thou whole captain* I account my fclfcy ' 

Looke one my force with thy gracious eyes; 

Put in there hands thy brufing Irons of wrath. 

That they may crufh dewne with hcauy fall. 

The vfurping helmet of onr aduerfarics, 

Make vs thy minifters of chafliceaient: 

That we may pratfethee in the viiaory. 

To thee I doe commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking, oh,dcfend me fiilJ, 



Enter the of prince Ed.fon to Henry, the ftxt 

Gh)d to K Ric. Let me fit heauy on thy foule to mortoW 
Thinke how thaa flabfl; me in my prime of youth ^ 

At Tewkesbury : difpairc and die. 

To Bjtb* Be cheenefall S^bmondt for the 




(^Richard th? Third, 

of butchered Princes fight inchybehalfo, 
iflue comforts thee. 

Enter the Gbef of Henry the (ixt, 
qgfiteK.Rtc,^'hea I was mortall my annointedbody. 
By tbee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the T ower, and me ; difpairc and die, 

Herrieihe fixt bids thee difpaire and die, 

To Rseh. Vcrtuoiis and holy be thou conqueror, 
jjame that Prophefied thou fliouldfl be King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,llue and flouiifh , 

Enter she Ghofl of Clarence, 

Ghofl.\j^t me fit hcauy one thy foule to morrow, 

I that was wafht to death with full feme wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke oa roe. 

And fall thy cdgeltflefword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich, Thou off-fpring of the boufc oiLaneafler, 

The Wronged heircs ofTorl^e do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard tby battell, liuc and flourifh. 

£ nter the ghefls ef RiuerSj G ray, VaughttK, 

Riti. Let me fit hcany oiic thy foule to morrow, - 
Rtuers,t\\St died at PtMw/w,di^ahre and die. 

^ray. Thinke vpon Gr«y,zx\^ let thy foule difpaire, 
F«t»^fe.Thjnkcvpon Vaughmy^aA with guilty fearc 
Let- fall tby lauacc, difpaire and die. 

All to T^ch, Awake and thinke bur wrongs in ^/ci.bofbmc. 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter tbegboflof L .Hnfimgs, 

G/iff^.Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody batiell end toy dayes, 

Thinke on Lord Hafitngs difpiteanddic. 

To Rich, Quiet vBO'eabled foule,awake, awake, 

Arme, fight and coaquerforfaire EuglandsitAix. 

Enter the Ghofi of Mo yong Prince/ 

Gbojl. Dreameon thy coufem fmethcred inthe tower 
Let vs be layd with jn thy bofome Rtcbard, 

And Weigh thee downetoruine {haine and death, 
ThyjNephewes fouksbid thee difpaire and die . 

To!^i. Sieepe Rtchnoenii fleepe in peace, and wtfo in ioy. 




5 NATIONAL LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.512) OctQVO 



- , TheTf^gidie 

Good A.ngds guard chee from the Boaics annoy, 
Liueand begeta happy raceofKings/ 

Edtvitrds unhappy fbnncs do bid thee flouriflt* 

Entey the ghofi of Queene Anne hte wife. 
R/e^W,Thy wife chat wretched Anne thymes. 
That ncuer quiet liourc with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepe wiih perturbations, 

To morrow in thcbattailethinke one me. 

And fall thy edgelcffe fword, dcfpairc and die. 
Tolkjeh. Thou quiet foulc,flcepc thou aquicifleepc, 
Dreamc of fiiccelfc and happy victory, 

Thy aducifariss wife doth pray for thee. 

E uter theghejf ofBHckingham, 

The firft was I chat hclpt thee to the Crowne, 

The laft was I that felt the tyrany, , 

O in the faattell thinkc on Buckjtnghnmf 
And die in terror of thy guiltincffc r 
Drcamc on,drcatr.eon,ofbloudiedeeds and death. 
Fainting difpaire.difpairing yccldthy breath. 

To Kkh. I died for hope ere I could Irnd thee aid. 
But chearcthy heart, and be thou not difinaid, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of all his pride. 

K. Bjchard ft art eel oHt of a dr game, 

K Bjeb. Giue me anothrr horfe,bind vp my wounds ; 
Hauc mercy lefu ; loft I did but dreame. 

O coward conlciencc.how doeft thou afflid me ? 
Tnejights burnc blew, it is not dcade midnight: 

Cold fcatefull drops (land oo my trembling fleffi. 
What doc I.feare my felfc? thcrcs none tlfc by, 
Richard louesRichard,that is I am I, 

Is there a murthcrer here, No. yes lam. 

Then flic, what from ray felfe?great rcafon why, 
Lcaft I reucngc.WhatPmy fclfe vpon my felfe ; 

Alacke I loue ray lelfc, wherefore ?fbr any good 
That my lelfc Hath done vnto my fclfe : 



o/Rlchi?iih: Tji'J. 



0 no : alas I rather bate my felfe. 

For hatefull deeds committed by my lelfc : 

1 an) a yillainc,yct I lye, I am not. 

Fooleof thy felf e fpeake wcll/oolcdoenot flatter. 
My confcience hath a thouland fcuerall tongues^ 
And cuery tongue brings in a leserall tale. 

And cuery taie condemnes me for a villainc : 
Pcriury, in the higheft degree, 

Murder, fterre murder, in thedyreft degree, ^ 

all feucrall finnes ,all vide in each degree. 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, guvltie,guikici 
l ibalj difpirCjthcre is ho creature loacs me. 

And if I die, no loule lliall pittie mc^ 

Arid wherefore IbouJd they? lince that I my lellc. 
Find in my lelfe,no,pitty to my felfe. 

Me thought the Ibulcsof all that! hauc murthered 
Came to my tent, and cuery one did threat 
To morrewes vengeance on the head of Richard 
r Enter Rate/ijfe. 

Rat My'Lord: 

K>'"g. Zouuds, who is there ? 

Rat. My Lord tic I : the cardy village cocke, 

Hauc tlinccdonc falutation to the mornc. 



af'nour, 

Whfc'?l,f„In £'■ ‘m, 



Lfirdt Richmond. 

sorrow Rjehmond. 



The 7‘rAgedk 

Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watcfefun gentle men, 

Tha: you haue tane a tardy fluggard hecre. 

Lor. How haue you flfp: my Lbrd ? 

Rich. Tbcfmceteflflecpc, andfaircft boding dreames, 
Thaccuerentredinadrovyfichead, 

Haue I fincc yourdcparaitti-had my Lord ; 

Me thought their foulcs whole body Richard nmrthered, 
Came to.ray tent and cried on yjiftory : 

I promilc you my foule is very iocutrd. 

In the remembrance of fofaire a d rtamc, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Ler. Vpon the ftrokcoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme, and giue diredliotj. 
More then I haffe faiddouing country-men , Oratm tt 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, (ht/foaidim. 

Forbids to dwell vpoB,yet remember this, 

God, and our good cau(e,Bght yponour lide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged Ibules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes,<lhrad before our faces, 

Richard cxcepr,thofc whona we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne; then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllowP’truely gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant,and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one inbkmd efiablifiied ; 

One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaughtered thofe that were the meatics to hclp^ him ; 
A bacc foule flone,madc precious by the ibyle 
Of Englands chaire, where he is falfly let. 

On chat hath euer beene Gods enemy ; 

T hen if you fight agatnfi Gods enemy, 

God will in iuftice ward youas htsfouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant dowBc, 

You flcepc in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

Ifyou doc fight againft your couyttyes fees. 

Your countries fat, fliall pay your jaines the hire. 

Ifyon doe fight in fiifegardof yoarwiacs. 

Your wiues fhall welcome home the conquerours •* • 

If you doc free your children from the fword. 

Your childrens children quits itin your age ; 




oj ^\chsx6 the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thele rights, 

, Aduance your ftandards draw your willing fwords 
' For me, the ranlbine of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earth? could face t 
But if I thriue,the gainc of my attempt, 

Ttie lead of you fhall ftiaic bi$ part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefiilly, 

God, and Saint George ^ Richmaad, and viftory. 

Enter King Richard^ Rat. 

King, What fayd "northumberland as couching Rtebmmdi 
Rat. That he was neucr train’d vp in armes. 

King. He layd the truth, and what faid Storey then. 

Rat. He inailed and fayd, the bcccei for our purpole. 

King, He was in the right aathlb indeed it is : 
Tellthcclockc'here ThecloA^firikethn 

Giue me a Kalcnder,who law the funne to day ? 

Not I my Lord, 

iCMt^.tbcnhedifdaincstolliine,forbythckDoke, .1 

He Ihould haue brau’d the Baft an houre agoe, 

A Wacke day will it be to fomc body, 

R<f. MyLord. 

King. The funne willflot be fecne to day, 

The skie doth frowne and lowre r pen cur army, 

I would thele dewie teares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day, why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the felfe- fame hcauen 
That frownes on me leoke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfelkt, 

7^. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come buftle, buftle, capatifon my l.orle. 

Call vp Lord bid him bring his power, 

I will lead foith my' fbuldicrs to the plaine, 

And thus my battdl fhsll bee ordered. 

Myforf-ward lhall.be tlravvnc.in.'epgth, 

Confid ing. equally of Ihorfe’-and foote. 

Our archers Ihali be plaeecHii the inidft, 
^ohi3Dukco(7{9rfo/heT'homasEit\cot Sarrey 
Shall haue the leading of the foote and harfe. 

They thus dite6fed,wc:.wiil follow. ivtji r :i 
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the traget^e 

In tnemaincbatttll, whole puiffanceoneithwfide 
Shall b:e well Winged with our chiefefi f prfc ? 

ThiSj and Saint Gtorire to b joce, what thinkeft thou not, 

iVor A good dire(iiioa warlike foucraigne, Hefheidi 1 
Thi > found 1 one my tent this morning. - ... ; 

F er thy fnitfttr is koMqht MSsd fdl4^ I 

King. A thing deuifed by theeaeftiy, 

Goc Gentlemen cucry man v.ito hir charge, 

Let not our babhng dreames alright Mr fonletj 
Confciencc is a word thatcewardi vfci | 

Deuifdeas firft ro kehpe the Ikdng in awe, 

Oar ftrong armes be oi^rconicieflcef,* jrdw^rds out j 

March on,ioyne brauely, !«♦« too it pell Mell, i 

lfnott«heauen,tbenhat)dinhandto helJ^ MitnmiH i 
What fhall I fay mote then 1 haue inford, ' 

J^emembet who you are in cope withaH, ~ 

A fort of vababdnds,Raleok,afld tun^awayet, 

A feutnof Brictainc$>andbsrfe lackey pefontt, 

Whomc their ore cloyed countrey vomits forth 
Todefperateaduenturesand affufd deftrudiioD) 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to rnreft r 
You hautng lands, and bleft with beautious vviuca,. 

They would rcftrainc the one, tlifoaine theochcr. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry follow? 

Long kept in Brktaine at oiir oiothcts coft, 

A milke-fop one that ncuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as oucr fhooesin (now : 

Lets whip thefe ftraglers ore the leas againe, 

Lafh hence thefe oatrweentng rags ofFwisw,. 

Thefe famillu beggers weary of their Uuet, 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

For want of meaner puore rats had bang’d tbemfelws. 

If we be conquered let men conqaetvs, 

And not thefe bafeatd Briccaines wiiom our fathers 
Hauein their owne land beaten, bob’d and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heire of lhame. 

Shallthefeenioy out lands, liewichourwiues? 

I^auifh our daughtera, harkc I hearc thcie drum, ' i 

- 
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^Riiliard the third, 

oi£htGcntlc»eBof£»iWfightbojdlyyeomw, 

nfaw Archers, draw youarowes to the liead 

izetbewclkmwkhyonrbrakcDBMei, 

VVhatfaics Lord Stanley vrill he bring his power . 

MtU My Lord he doth deny to 

♦ off 6*awnctd. 

N er. My Lord tbeenemy is paft the mar Ha, 

A'ter the battell let George Stanley die. 

Kinf.K tboufand hearts are gaeat with in nqrtxjloae, 
AJuance our ftrndards, fet vpM our foes, 

Gur ancient word ofcourage faire Saini Gteegt 
Infpire v$ with tlie ^noof fiery Dragons, 
VponthcnijTiaory fits one onr bripes, 

Aianmtxessr^ons, Enter Cntes^. 

Cstt, Refeew my Lord of Nerfolkf * refeew rclcew» 

The King cna6fs mote wondetsthen a tuan. 

Daring an eppofite to eocrydanger, 

His horfc is fliinc, and all onefisdtc he fights. 

Seeking fot in the throat of death, 

Refeew, faire Lord, or dfe the day is loft. Entert,jtp4rd 
King, A horfe,a horfemy Kingdome fora horfe. 

Cdt. Withdraw my Lord, ih hrlpc you to a horfc. 

King. Slaue I hauc fet my life vpon a call, 

AndlwillftatidThchazardof thcdic, ^ 

I t^inke there be fixtRfolfwawdi rn the field, 

Fiiic haue I flaine to day inftead df him. 

A horfe, a horfe, my kingdome foria horfe: 

AUrum, Enter EtehdrAdr Rsehnend, they fight f^i^nrd’ie 
fldine then retrdit heing ftmndtd. Enter RscbtmnA. Dnr^ 
hdring the CrnPHeTeilif ether Lerdt, 

Rw&.Godandyout armei>c praifed viftorioos'ftitiids. 
The day it ours thc'bioudiedog is dead. 
i>4r.Coaragiou$ Richmond, well haft thou acquit thee, 
Lee heere this long vfurpod royalties. 

From the dead temples oftbisbloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt oft to grace thy brdwes with all, 

Weare it, and make much of it. 

ibeli. Gieac God of heanen fay Amen to all, 

n Ml at- 
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i |. p ■ , ' TheTrageJie . 

^ ^ B at tell mci' is jrong Geerge St*nley Imin j ? ' i 

]' ''•^*'®”'*yI-ord,andfafeinLiy?«rtov»ijc 

Whether ifit plcafs you, we may now withdraw 

Kteb what men of name are flaine onc cither fide ? 

*<>b^»*ktofNoriol}^cyValterL»rdFtnU,Sr 

tater their bodies as become their births 
1 roclaime a pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubaiiflion will returne vs. 

And t^n as we banc tanc the Sacrament, 
i ' We will vnitethe , white rofe and red. 

• *’**“«' vpon this ftire conina^bon, 

1 hat long hath frown’d vpon their enmity. 

at tray tor hcares me, and fayes not Amen ? 
i«^/ 4 «dhathlong becncmad,and fcard her fclfe. 

Thcfather raflily, flanghtcred his owne fonae, 

i he fonne compeld, bcene butcher to the lire. 

All this deuided r.r-te and L4»wAr, 

Deuidedin there dire diui/ion. 

Onflow let Richmond and Eltz^eth, 

Th^rue fucceeders of each royall houfe, 
y Oods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And letthybeircs rCodifthoy wilibclb) 
fcnnch the timeto c^mc with f«ootb.fac't peace. 
With finding plenty and faire profperous d£s, 

AbatetheedgcoftraitorsgraclousLord, 

T^hat would reduce thefc bloudie dayes agalne; 



That flic may loogliuc hcarc, God fay Amea. 



them not line to tail this lands inctcafe. 

1 hat wou d with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now cmcll. wounds are flppt,peace liue.agif 
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